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PREFACE. 



The editor of this little volume is conscien- 
tiously opposed to the mass of religious fiction 
which has obtained so wide a circulation. 
This opposition is partly founded on the fact 
that they are unnecessary. Instructive events 
are daily occurring^ which need only to be 

told in a suitable manner,' I^ order to interest 

*■ .• • 
and improve every class' (^readers. 

In the course of his own ministry, the editor 
has observed and recorded some of these oc- 
currences; not a few of them have already 
met the public eye ; and now others, in com- 
pany with interesting contributions from several 
ministers of Christ of more than one denomi- 
nation, invite the candid regard of the reader. 



VI PREFACE. 

It would accomplish no important or useful 
object were the editor to specify the papers he 
wrote, or to state from what pens he received 
the others, while several reasons will occur to 
the thoughtful reader, proving the desirable- 
ness of a veilhemg thrown over names, both 
of persons and places. The reader may rely 
on the ** Recollections" before him being 
indisputable and unvarnished facts. And 
perhaps, it is but the duty of the editor to say 
that some of them have appeared in two or 
three of the religious periodicals. 

That this little volume may be found useful 

to its readers is the fervent and affectionate 

prayer of 

The Editor. 



Slackheath Hoitd, Greenwich^ 
Nov. 21, 1836. 
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PASTORAL RECOLLECTIONS. 



THE 

VILLAGE PRAYER-MEETING. 

Tlie village throng their sports forsake. 
To seek a Saviour's blessing, 

ForRet the ale-house, fair, and wake- 
Superior joys possessing. 

COBBIN. 

A DILIGENT and attentive observer of Divine 
Providence will frequently derive from pass- 
ing events very striking illustrations of tho 
sacred volume. He will see its promises ful- 
filled^ and its threatenings executed ; be will 
be encouraged to trust in God^ wbo still bears 
the prayers of hb people^ and delivers them 
from their sorrows ; and be will be animated to 
persevere in bis exertions for the spiritual 
welfare of mankind, from knowing that bis 
labours cannot be in vain in the Lord. 

B 



2 THB VILLAGE PRATER-MEETING. 

An attention to the duties of the Christian 
ministry for some years past, has hrought 
before me a series of pleasing and interesting 
facts, which have encouraged me amidst many 
trials, and, I trust, have both increased my 
disposition to watch the hand of Providence, 
and my zeal for the promotion of that king- 
dom which is destined to flourish, in defiance 
of every opposition with which it can meet. 

The facts to which I have alluded, and the 
details of which I purpose in this and some 
future papers to present to my readers, have 
nothing about them of an exiraordtnary kind. 
We are by far too apt to look for marvellous 
displays of the hand of God in carrying on his 
work. The mercies we most commonly re- 
ceive from the Divine Being are the most 
valuable; and the constant bestowment of 
these common mercies is a remarkable display 
of infinite goodness towards us. Were we, 
however, more observant of the ways of Hea- 
ven, we should often perceive facts that we 
should consider truly striking. If the short 
narratives I purpose introducing to my readers 
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should have the happy effect of inducing them 
to look aroundy and see " the finger of God" 
in occurrences similar to those detailed^ but 
which had never hefore excited their attention^ 
and should thus lead them to praise the Lord 
for his goodness, an important object will be 
gained. 

I have often been struck with the close con- 
nexion that exists between the means we are 
commanded to use to obtain spiritual blessings, 
and their enjoyment. Some persons will tell 
us, that if God pleases to impart his favours, 
he will do it: true, he will do so, but not 
unless we use the means he has appointed as 
the medium of communicating them. The 
kingdom of Christ is decreed to fill the whole 
earth, but not till prayer be continually pre- 
sented for it ; he is to have the heathen for 
his inheritance, but such gift is the effect of 
his asking for it. It would, I presume, be im- 
possible, on the one hand, to point to a congre- 
gation in which the work of the Lord is prosper- 
ous, where a spirit of prayer for such a blessing 
did not previously exist ; and, on the other, to 
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4 THE VILLAGE PRAYER-MEETING. 

shew the instance where supplications for such a 
favour were long presented in ardent sincerity, 
and the blessing itself denied. The following 
short narrative will illustrate both these re- 
marks : — 

Some years ago, in the course of Divine 
Providence, I was directed to unfurl the ban- 
ners of the cross in a very populous village, 
near the centre of the kingdom. Its inhabi- 
tants were awfully addicted to almost every 
vice, and were not statedly favoured with any 
thing in the form of religious instruction, ex- 
cepting from their clergyman, whom Cowper 
would have described as 

** A cassocli'd huntsman, and a fiddlingf priest ;** 

and as one of 

** The things that mount the rostrum with a skip. 
And then skip down a^ain ; pronounce a text ; 
Cry— hem ; and reading what they never wrote. 
Just fifteen minutes, huddle up their work. 
And with a well-bred whisper close the scene !'^ 

And yet this was all the Christian informa- 
tion given in a parish which contained several 
thousand inhabitants, except, indeed, what was 
afforded in a small meeting-house, where doc- 
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trines were taught which debased the Saviour^ 
robbed him of his dignity, and made his atone- 
ment "as nothing worth ;" and which place^ 
as might naturally be expected, was well nigh 
deserted. It is true that attempts had been 
made by the neighbouring congregations to 
introduce evangelical truth into the village, 
and that at different times, for the long period 
of seventy years. Among the preachers who 
occasionally went to address them were men 
whose labours the Lord had very eminently 
blessed elsewhere, and who possessed, accord- 
ing to all human appearance, every qualifica- 
tion to break up the fallow ground of so barren 
a spot. All their attempts, however, proved 
fruitless, and they retired, one after another, 
from what seemed to them a hopeless contest 
with the powers of darkness ; nor has a single 
instance of their usefulness in the conversion of 
a sinner ever yet transpired. Since that period, 
however, a delightful change has been experi- 
enced : a chapel has been erected, which is 
crowded with aitentive hearers; a Christian 

B 2 



6 THE VILLAGE PRATER-MEETING. 

church has heen fonned, which is receiving 
frequent accessions ; and a Sabbath-school 
established^ where the infant voices of many 
lisp the name of Jesus, and are taught to 
present prayers to him for mercy. 

It is pleasing to mark the growth of an 
acorn till it becomes an oak, and the progress 
of a little spring till it becomes a river, in 
which a man may swim ; nor is it less delight- 
ful to see the day of small things in reference 
to the success of the Gospel, and look at its 
extending light till its sun shines with bright 
and extensive glory. Let us trace this little 
church to its origin. 

It sometimes happens that the circumstance 
of a new minister making his appearance in a 
congregation excites some attention; this, in 
connexion with the removal of the preaching 
to a more central part of the village, produced 
a spirit of curiosity in the case now under 
review. The new house was crowded on 
every Lord's day evening, for some months in 
succession. Still we were not aware of any 



THE VILLAGE PRAYER-MEETING. 7 

lasting good having been effected, till the fol- 
lowing facts brought it veiy prominently for- 
ward. 

On one Saturday evening, circumstances 
wholly unconnected with my ministry con- 
ducted me to this village. I thought that, be- 
fore I returned, I would call for a few minutes 
on the man at whose house I had so frequently 
preached, and where also I expected to be 
similarly engaged on the following evening. 
I arrived there about seven o'clock, but found 
no one at home. As I stood knocking at the 
door, a neighbour made her appearance, and, 
knowing who I was, told me, that she supposed 
Thomas F and his wife were gone to the 

prayer-meeting. Prayer-meeting I thought I ; 
what! does this wicked village ever present 
such a scene as a company of sinners meeting 
to pray for mercy? I have often heard of 
preaching here, but who would have thought 
of a prayer-meeting ! I was struck with 
wonder, with delight, ^nd with anxious cu- 
riosity ! How long I should have indulged the 
reverie into which my indescribable feelings 
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had thrown me I cannot tell, had I not hecn 
interrupted hy the woman asking me into 
her house to take a seat. Thus roused from 
a state of deep thoughtfulness, I eagerly 
inquired where the prayer meeting was, and 

was soon directed to John J 's house, in 

— — Lane. With hasty steps I hurried to 
the door. . . . Arrived there, I heard a voice 
.... I recognised it as that of a man who 
had been pointed out to me as a very noto- 
rious transgressor of laws, human and divine 
. • . . He was pleading with God for mercy. 
The frankness with which he confessed his 
sins, — the fervent supplications he presented 
that those sins might be forgiven through the 
blood of Christ, — the ardour with which he 
prayed that God would make the preaching 
of the Gospel a blessing to him and his neigh- 
bours, — ^and the rustic simplicity with which 
all this was clothed, — made an impression on 
my heart which never can be erased. It was 
the first time I had heard an illiterate villager 
pray, and I almost thought I had never heard 
prayer before. I saw more of the nature and 
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tendency of genuine religion that night than 
all my reading and study had ever taught me. 

When the prayer was concluded^ I walked 
in ; and if I had heard much that gratified my 
best feelings, I now saw more. The house 
was fiill of the poor of this world, who had 
met to close the week with God, and seek his 
blessing on the means of grace which they 
hoped to enjoy on the approaching sabbath. 
Some of them had not yet risen from their 
knees ; and the cheeks of each seemed bathed 
in tears. An expression of surprise sat on 
every countenance when they recognised me ; 
nor was I less astonished to find such a meet- 
ing for such a purpose I I delivered a very 
short address to them, expressing the pleasure 
I felt that they were thus employed, com- 
mended them to the Father of mercies, en- 
treating him to carry on the good work thus 
happily begun among them, and then closed 
that evening's service. 

This meeting, I found, had originated en- 
tirely among themselves, not a word having 
been said by any one to them on the subject. 
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This was the fourth or fifth week they had thus 
met; aud it was soon evident^ that from the 
commencemeDt of this meeting was to be dated 
the success of the Divine word among them. 

With what sort of feelings I returned home, 
after this most interesting visit, I shall leave 
my readers to imagine. The beauties of na- 
ture^ the grandeur of the setting sun itself, 
presented nothing that could compare with the 
moral beauty of which I had been the de- 
lighted spectator. 

Su(!h a statement of facts needs no comment. 
It most impressively teaches the importance of 
social devotion ; it encourages the servants of 
God to continue their labours in the most un- 
promising stations ; and it shews the propriety 
of encouraging, as far as possible^ village 
prayer'tn eetings. 
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THE DISABLED SOLDIER. 



" Come, saints, and bear what God hath dont," 

Is a revivinsr sound ; 

O may it spread from sea to sea. 

E'en all the globe around. 

Anon. 



Several years ago, I was one evening sitting 
by the fire side, in the cold month of December, 
fileak and winterly were the winds that blew, 
and thick and cheerless the snows that fell : 
had the Psalmist been living he would have 
again said, ^^ He giveth snow like wool : he 
scattereth the hoar frost like ashes : he casteth 
forth his ice like morsels: who can stand 
before his cold?" How manifold are the 
arguments that such a season presents for gra- 
titude to God, for the enjoyment of the blazing 
fire, the social hearth, and all the comforts it is 
our happiness to possess : and with what mo- 
tives does winter iiirnish us to scatter these 
blessings among our poor, neighbours. If we 
can receive the comforts of life without grati- 
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tude to Him who gave them, or without a dis- 
position to impart a portion of them to him that 
needeth^ "how dwelleth the love of God 
in us ?'' 

While musing over a portion of the book of 
God, both for my own edification and for the 
instruction of my people on the following sab- 
bath^ a rap was heard at the door, and in a 
few minutes John W was admitted into 

the room where I was sitting : he wished, as 
he informed the servant, to have some talk 
with me. 

John is a man somewhat past the middle 
stage of life; There is nothing attractive in 
his appearance, excepting, perhaps, the flaming 
patriot, when he looked at the scars he bears, 
the effects of the sword and gun-shot, would 
pronounce them so many marks of honour : 
for my own part, I could never look at them 
without asking the question of James — " From 
whence come wars and fightings among you ? 
come they not hence, even of your lusts that 
war in your members ?" John spent the best, 
of his days in the army, from which he had 
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lately retired on a small pension^ disabled for 
service. He came to reside in the neighbour- 
hood of our towD> and for several months pre- 
viously to this interview had attended py 
ministry. 

" Well, John/' said I, " how are you this 
cold night — are you not almost perished ?" 
" No, "Sir, I thank you, I have good thick 
clothing, and my old great coat is very warm. 
I often think, when I put it on, what dangers I 
have seen since first I had it/' ''And what, 
ray good fellow, could bring you from home 
such a night as this V* John was confused — 
he blushed — he hesitated — stammered ; and I 
soon ~§^w that I could not well have asked a 
more awkward question. I conjured up a 
thousand things ; I looked at him to see if he 
was well; I began to think how I. could recal 
the question ; then, recollecting it was a proper 
one, I indulged for a moment the fear that all 
was not right. But I soon found it to be the 
modesty and diffidence of the good man which 
had thus thrown him into confusion. He had 
come to town to do a little kindness for an 
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afflicted friend : — he had called on me to be 
introduced to that sacred ordinance^ to which 
the Saviour referred, when he said, *' Do this 
in remembrance of me." 

Though I had felt some degree of interest 
about this worn-out warrior, I had never had a 
full opportunity of learning the particulars of 
his history. I therefore embraced the one that 
now offered of acquiring the information ; and 
because, on several accounts, it is interesting, I 
shall beg leave to communicate its substance to 
the reader. 

I have forgotten now where he told me he 
was born. When he was about sixteen or seven- 
teen years of age, he became connected with a 
number of w^ld and dissolute young men. 
They corrupted each other, becoming every 
day more averse to habits of industry, and 
more anxious for the company of wicked 
youths like themselves. Fond of the flowing 
bowl, the obscene jest, the wicked song, and 
wanton practices, they went to a neighbouring 
country fair, the usual resort of bad characters, 
and the place where the ruin of thousands first 
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commences. Heated with drink, and what 
they would have called the pleasures of the 
evemng, they forgot both the proper hour of 
returning home, and the already empty state of 
their pockets. At eleven o'clock at night, they 
found they had a publican's score of many 
shillings to pay, and scarcely any money to- 
wards meeting the amount. The landlord^ 
himself intoxicated, vociferated loudly his de- 
mand for the sum owing. The young men 
looked at each other, expressive of their con- 
fusion, and knew not what to say. To tell the 
truth would make them look mean ; and yet 
they were unable to meet his demands. 

There sat in one comer of the room a man 
who for several hours had been seeking for an 
opportunity of seizing bis prey; and he now 
stept forward with all the importance of the 
sergeant of a recniiting party, and offered to ad- 
vance the change which the '^ gentlemen" might 
wish to borrow ; at the same time he intimated 
how desirable it was that such likely young 
men should make themselves independent by 
entering his Majesty's service. 
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Half deprived of reason by drinking, and 
attracted by the fascinating manners of the 
sergeant, they all resolved to become soldiers, 
and share in the fortunes of war : they were 
accepted, shortly after joined the regiment, and 
several of them, in a few months, were cut off 
by the sword. 

If ray reader is not young, he will remember 
the period in the late war when so many of 
our fellow-countrymen suffered so severely in 

Egypt from the loss of sight. John W 

was among this number, and returned to his 
native land nearly deprived of the faculty which 
stands among the first of the temporal favours 
that our beneficent Creator has bestowed upon 
us. 

He, with many others, was placed in the 
hospital ; I believe at Chelsea. By the skilful 
means there used, and the blessing of Him who 
when on earth, " was eyes to the blind," he 
partially recovered ; but from the remains of 
the disease, and other defects, has never since 
been fit for active service. 

While recovering from his almost state of 
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blindness^ it pleased God to open the eyas of 
his mind^ which, to use his own expression* 
were much darker than those of his body. A 
gentleman was in the constant practice of lend- 
ing reh'gious tracts to those in the hospital who 
could read them, changing them every sabbath 
for fresh ones : some of these fell into John's 
hands ; they taught him his condition as a vile 
and miserable sinner before God, — they shewed 
him the excellence of the gospel plan of salva- 
tion,- and pointed him to that Jesus who is a 
refuge for the guilty. By these means did the 
God of all grace bring him to a knowledge of 
himself, and introduced him to the paths of 
holiness. Thus, to use the beautiful language 
of an inspired apostle, was he *' preserved in 
Christ Jesus and called." 

May I pause to entreat my reader to exa- 
mine himself, whether or not he has ever learnt 
the evil of his state> and the importance of an 
application to that Saviour who can alone deli- 
ver us from the wrath to come, and to know 
whom is the only passport to everlasting life ? 
How blessed to enjoy his friendship, and how 

c 2 
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awful the condition of that man who does not 
possess it ! 

From the period to which I have referred, I 
have learnt, from indisputable authority, that 
John has continued to ^^ adorn the gospel of 
God our Saviour in all things." He seeks to 
honour the friend of poor sinners by telling 
of the riches of his grace, and his readiness to 
save the rebellious children of men. Knowing 
that he is not his own, but bought with a price, 
he aims to glorify God in his body and his 
spirit, which are his. 

May such be the character and the conduct 
of each of his readers, is the sincere wish, and 
the ardent prayer, of the writer. 
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THE AGED PILGRIMS. 

Laden with fruits of age, they shew 
The Lord is holy, just, and true. 

Watts. 

Some time ago, I called to indulge myself in 
five minutes' conversation with a venerable 
saint, bending under the accumulated infir- 
mities of more than ninety years. It has been 
his lot to experience various changes in Divine 
Providence; and he has, indeed, found that 
human life is chequered with trials and enjoy- 
ments. After being blessed with a competency 
of this world's goods, and with a pretty nume- 
rous family, he has had to deplore the loss of 
the whole of his property by storms on the 
mighty ocean, and to follow to the grave almost 
all his children ; two of whom, young men in 
the prime of their days, and the height of their 
strength, found a watery grave. The good old 
man has descended into the vale of poverty ; 
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but even in ruins he exhibits a dignity which 
religion alone can impart, and experiences en- 
joyments which God only can bestow. His 
*' mind is stayed upon God/* — " he lives in 
perfect peace,'* — and is "looking for that 
blessed hope, and the glorious appearing of the 
great God, even our Saviour, Jesus Christ.*' 
His conversation is truly spiritual, and his 
whole deportment evinces that his " citizen- 
ship is in heaven,*' where he will, before long, 
enter upon his eternal rest and reward. How 
enviable the condition of that man, who, hav- 
ing long walked in the ways of God, can say, 
as he enters the grave, " I have finished my 
course, I have kept the faith,'* and disappears 
from our view to take possession of that crown 
of glory which " the Lord, the righteous judge, 
shall give unto him I" To such persons death 
is desirable : " to die is gain." 

I walked from the house of this venerable 
Christian with feelings of the most sublime 
pleasure, arising from the interview I had held 
with its inhabitant, to survey the works of the 
God of nature. The evening was calm and 
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beautiful^ and the scenery grand and imposing. 
As I walked through the flowery fields, I paused 
to look around me. On the one hand was the 
Christian sanctuary, erected by men who have 
long since mouldered into dust, for the service 
of Him who ** inhabiteth eternity," and whom 
holy angels, and '^ the spirits of just men made 
perfect," constantly praise ; and on the other, 
hills covered with food for man and beast, or 
adorned with trees, whose leaves, beginning to 
fall, reminded me of the universal decay of 
nature: here were the lofty, romantic clifis, 
that bade defiance to our insulting foes, and 
there rolled *' the great and wide sea,'' obeying 
the commands of Him who fixed its boun- 
daries, and said, *^ Hitherto shalt thou come 
and no farther :" while here and there I could 
see vessels destined for difiTerent ports, convey- 
ing the necessaries or the luxuries of life. 
Who could see all this without lifting up his 
heart in grateful adoration to the God of his 
mercies ! 

Continuing my walk, I reflected that soon 
all this scenery, beautiful and enchanting as it 
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appeared^ would be burnt up, and not a vestige 
remain to tell us where this world stood. 
" And where/ 'asked I, " will all the inhabitants 
that have occupied^or may occupy^ this earthy be 
then found ?" — My reflections were serious, 
and I hope profitable, but the detail of them 
would be too long to lay at present before my 
reader. 

My conversation with tlie excellent man I 
had just left, again presented itself to my mind ; 
and I turned firom the scenery of creation, to 
think on the advantages of genuine piety; and 
though I had dwelt on this topic a thousand 
times, it still appeared fresh and new. Im- 
pressed as I was with the loveliness around 
me, I dwelt with yet greater pleasure on the 
superior beauties of the new creation. "A 
flower,'' said I, ^Ms beautiful in its season, but 
it is soon cut off, and dies away; while yonder 
oak has survived many a winter, and resisted, 
nay, has even been strengthened by, the storms 
which have torn up its weaker neighbours, and 
blown down the proud and stately buildings 
of man. So, in the fair creation of grace. 
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Religion in youth is lovely, and beautiful, and 
fragrant ; and who does not wish that a much 
Targer number of young and tender plants were 
found in the garden of God ? But methinks 
the power of religion, and its tendency to im- 
prove and exalt the character, is seen most 
conspicuously in the aged Christian. I can 
never visit a man who has walked in the ways 
of God for fifty or sixty years, without feeling 
that I breathe in an hallowed atmosphere ; and 
am delighted, in no common degree, by hearing 
the testimonies borne to the excellence of re- 
ligion, and its power in supporting its possessors 
under the various trials of life. I have listened 
with sacred pleasure to the truths, the know- 
ledge of which have been acquired by the 
perusal of the inspired volume, visiting the 
sanctuary of God, and bowing before the throne 
of grace. Happy is the old man who has 
known his God from his youth up, and who is 
privileged to tell his children and his children's 
children the gracious dealings of the Lord 
towards him. And happy is that young 
minister who possesses the acquaintance, and 
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enjoys the prayers and the counsels, of Ihd 
wise and experienced believer." 

But I am lengthening my paper beyond its 
proper limits, and shall scarcely be able to 
sketch the character of an old friend, who, 
some years ago, was removed to that better 
state where " the wicked cease from troubling, 
and the weary are for ever at rest." 

My friend A — was, in early life, made the 
happy partaker of Divine grace ; and by that 
same grace he was enabled to maintain a con- 
sistent course of holy conduct for more than 
half a century. It was my happiness to be< 
come acquainted with him soon after J had 
entered the ministry ; and I am not backward 
in acknowledging, that firom his conversations 
and experience I was taught many an impor- 
tant lesson. 

Laid on the bed of affliction, I hastened to 
see him, as I expected, from various circum- 
stances, that his death would be sudden. ^^And 
how, my friend, are your prospects for eter- 
nity ?" I asked. He replied, " I feel, sir, it is 
a solemn thing to die ; we know not what it 



THE AGED PILGRIMS. 25 

is ; nor has any one come back to tell us. I 
feel that nothing I have done entitles me to 
heaven ; but I hope to go there through the 
rich grace of our Lord Jesus Christ." " Y"ou 
have, my friend, walked for many years in the 
ways of God ; I think I have heard you say, 
that it is more than sixty years since you first 
\ tasted that the Lord is gracious.' *' After 
wiping away the tear which this question had 
made to roll down his furrowed cheek, he 
replied, " Blessed be God, I have known him 
for three score and three years, and he has 
never, nOy never, either in prosperity or adver- 
sity, forsaken me. * I know whom I have 
believed, and am persuaded that he is able to 
keep that which I have committed unto him 
until that day ;' " repeating, with an emphasis 
peculiarly striking, " which I have committed 
to him J* As I perceived he was fatigued and 
needed rest, I prayed a few moments with 
him, that all desirable blessings might still be 
afforded to one who had so long received 
them, and that the ever-living supports of the 
gospel might be given bim even in his conflicts 

D 
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with the last enemy ; and taking my farewell j 
I left him, expecting that in a few hours I 
should hear of his release from the tahernacle 
of clay. To the surprise, however, of myself, 
and all who had seen him in his illness, he 
partially recovered, and in a few days resumed 
his little walks among his neighbours, among 
whom he had often talked of the good ways 
of God, and by all of whom he was highly 
esteemed. 

The first or second day he was able to get 
out, he called on a friend, now also in heaven, 
with whom he had often conversed on unseen 
and eternal realities. While talking of the 
unexpected circumstance of his again appearing 
out of doors, he said to his friend, 'Well, I know 
not why the Lord has raised me up again, 
for I am of no use." ** Yes," said his friend, 
*' I think you are ; — don't you stand as a 
monument and witness of the grace of God?'' 
" True," replied he, " I am so, indeed." Two 
or three minutes after this, as he was yet stand- 
ing, engaged in conversation, he was seized 
with an apoplectic fit — was carried home — 
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spoke no more — but in sixteen or eighteen 
hours serenely fell asleep in Jesus : — 

" How many fall as sudden, not as safe !" 

Thus died one^ who, notwithstanding his 
long acquaintance with the ways of God, was 
often the subject of many doubts and fears. 
Death to him always wore the aspect of terror ; 
but he evidently found it to be no more than 
a soft and gentle slumber, in which the soul 
passed from its tenement of clay, to enter on 
a residence with its Saviour in the world of 
glory. Thus did my honoured friend rejoin 
the society of those whom he loved on earth, 
but who had gone before him to that better 
state; and, above all, he dwells with that 
Jesus whom on earth he loved, and whose 
glory he was ever anxious to promote. 

Perhaps my reader is among those who, 
on the whole, possess a '^ good hope through 
grace*' of *Uhe heavenly inheritance,'' but yet 
are the frequent subjects of anxious doubts 
and fears as to their final safety. And why, 
I would ask, should those fears be indulged ? 
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Is not the Lord Jesus as willing to save as be 
is able ? 

" His very word of grace is strong 
As that which built the skies." 

Let your dependence be on the Saviour, 
'* for in the Lord Jehovah is everlasting 
strength.*' Say, then, with one of old, " I 
will trust, and not be afraid.'' Such a resolu- 
tion is fully sanctioned by Jesus, when he 
says, "Him that cometh unto mb I will 

IN NOWISE CAST OUT." 
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Brief was the Toyage, yet he reached a shore. 
Beyond a seaman's track, ere close of day. 
Low in the grave his ashes slumber now : 
Reader I thy days are Bomber*d— where art tbou.' 
Though on the stream of time thy vessel glide. 
And pure as heaven the waters seem to roll. 
Ere long, in calm or tempest, shall the tide 
Cast on a land uuknown thy naked soul. 
Ah ! then, when life and death no more shall be. 
Where, Reader, wilt thoa spend eternity ? 

J. Montgomery. 

The blessed God^ in addressing his ancient 
churchy by the prophet Zephaniah, says^ ^^ I 
will leave in the midst of thee a poor and an 
afflicted people, and they shall trust in the 
name of the Lord." In all ages, from that 
period to the present, the blessings of religion 
have been principally shared among the poor. 
To them the glad tidings of redeeming mercy 
have been pubHshed — the vanity of the world 
has been made apparent — and they have been 
led to fix the best affections of their hearts on 
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divine and eternal objects. They, too, have 
had their afflictions. These have been numer- 
ous and trying. They are designed to purify 
from the love of sin, to wean the hearts of 
good men from the world, and to excite a 
greater relish for ^^ the rest that remaineth for 
the people of God." 

This all-wise arrangement of the blessed 
God presents a striking proof of the efficacy 
and power of religion. Influenced by this, we 
have seen the poor man, bowing with submis- 
sion to the afflictions he has been called to 
endure, or, rather, he has risen above them, 
rejoicing, that they could but hasten him to 
that crown with which his heavenly father 
would adorn his brow. 

In my last paper, I introduced to my readers 
an account of two aged pilgrims ; one of whom 
I described as yet on his journey through the 
wilderness, and forming one of my congre- 
gation. I intimated that his life had been a 
scene of trials ; and that, among other sorrows, 
several of his children had been consigned to 
a watery grave. An account of one of these. 
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bereavements has lately been listened to as 
related by himself^ and is^ in substance^ as 
follows :— 

About twenty years ago, the good man had 
a son. He had reached the summer of his 
days ; was strong, healthy, and robust ; in ap- 
pearance defying the ravages of disease, and 
promising, like the oak, to resist the pelting 
storm for many a year to come. This young 
man and his father had occasion to steer their 
vessel along the coast to a town about five 
miles distant from their own residence. The 
day was remarkably fine ; scarcely was a breeze 
felt ; while the clouds, all around, presented a 
prospect beautifully serene. They finished the 

business they had to transact at H , and 

went on board to return to F ; no other 
hands, except themselves, being on board. 
Scarcely had the vessel began to sail, when the 
wind suddenly rose, and caused a mighty swell- 
ing of the sea. The waves dashed on deck, 
and the poor young man was washed over- 
board. He w&s unable to swim ; yet no danger 
would have followed, could the father have 
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maintained the composure of mind which he 
has^ at all other times, invariably displayed. 
He was struck with astonishment at the unex- 
pected event ; but calling to his son " to have 
a good heart,'' he began to look about the 
vessel for something to throw out to his assist- 
ance. On every hand he was surrounded with 
ropes, and yet, extraordinary as the fact may 
appear, the agitation of his mind prevented his 
seeing them. The son called out loudly for 
help; the father still continued to encourage 
him, and was filled with anxiety to snatch him 
from a watery grave, but was unable to fulfil 
his wishes. His, alas I was the melancholy 
lot, to see his son sink to rise no more I Mys- 
terious and painful Providence I His body was 
found, a few weeks afterwards, washed up by 
the sea, and nearly buried in the beach, more 
than twenty miles from the spot where he sank, 
in such a state that his person could not he 
recognised, and was only known to be the 
rame body by the watch which was found in 
his pocket. 

The distress of the good mem was indescrib- 
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able, and it was long before bis mind could be 
reconciled to the sad event. His aged wife, 
who also remains, at ninety-ihree^ to tell the 
melancholy tale, and to bedew her son's me- 
mory with her tears, bore it with more resigna- 
tion than was anticipated. But to this hour, 
with faces bathed in tears, will they tell the 
stranger the tale of wo — how they lost him 
on whom their fond affections were placed. 

But there was yet a greater source of sor- 
row. There was no reason whatever to hope, 
that their poor son was prepared to enter the 
presence of his great Judge. Notwithstanding 
the expostulations, the prayers, and the tears 
of his pious parents, he had lived in the prac- 
tice of the most awful sins. He never at- 
tended the worship of God, nor called on his 
name, except in profane swearing. He had no 
attachment to religion or its professors ; the one 
was the subject of his ridicule, and the other of 
his persecution. We would, in such coses, 
hope, even when there seems but little to 
hope ; but, alas I how can hope be indulged 
in this instance ? O, how awful must be the 
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entrance of an impenitent sinner into the pre- 
sence of an infinitely just and holy God ! 
Loaded with guilt, he appears, trembling, be- 
fore the bar of Jehovah — 

** To hear his doom, and sink to hell." 

It is the fear of this which fills the good old 
people with sorrow. One source of comfort 
alone remains. It is suggested by the inquiry, 
"Shall not the Judge of all the earth do 
right?" Here the matter must rest till the 
last great day, when all his ways shall be seen 
to be infinitely just and wise. 

I intimated, in my former paper, that my 
venerable friend had been reduced from a state 
of comparative affluence to one of entire de- 
pendence. Since that time, I have had an 
opportunity of fully seeing the state of his 
mind under these circumstances. I was sitting, 
during the Christmas holidays, in the house of 
a benevolent friend, one of the members of a 
society which annually gives fuel to the poor. 
The good old man came to solicit a ticket, 
that would entitle him to a bushel of coals. It 
was an affecting sight to see such a man, w ho 
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ooce had every comfort around biniy at ninety 
one years of age, come on such an errand. 
Never did I so much envy the miser his wealth, 
as when I saw the gratitude of the aged saint on 
finding that his application was not in vain. A 
chair was ordered for him, near the fire, and a 
glass of wine put into his hand. We now 
entered into conversation with him, on the way 
in which the Lord had led him. Never did I 
witness such gratitude for benefits received at 
the hands of God, or hear before such expres- 
sions of entire resignation to the divine will. 
When I said, " Your troubles, my friend, have 
been very great ? '* his reply was, " No, 
nothing, nothing, absolutely nothing J* As he 
was raising his feeble hand to wipe away the 
falling tear, I repeated the words of St. Paul *. 
"I reckon that the sufferings of this present 
time are not worthy to be compared with the 
glory that shall be revealed in us." He re- 
plied, " That's what T mean — that's what I 
mean." He stated that his trials had all done 
him good ; that they had humbled his pride, 
weaned him from the world, and made hini 
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long for heaven. And I am assured, by those 
on whose veracity I can fully depend, that he 
was never once heard to utter a murmur against 
the God of his mercies ; but, in reference to 
every trial, he would say, as he has often said 
to me, "It's all right, it's all right; the rod's 
in the hands of my Father — I am going 
home," 

See here, my reader, the triumph of true 
religion ! Mark how it enables its possessor to 
rejoice in the midst of sorrows, and to look to 
heaven as his final rest I O, seek to enjoy his 
favour, " in whose presence is fulness of joy, 
and at whose right hand there are pleasures 
for evermore." Then laaay you triumph over 
death, and sing the song of immortal victory 
over the grave. 

Since this paper was written, the venerable 
old man to whom it relates, and his partner, 
have both been removed to another world. 
For more than seventy years had they been 
associated in the nearest bonds, and for nearly 
©Jgbty years had they, adorned the gospel of 
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the Redeemer by a holy conduct. They died 
indulging a holy confidence in the gospel they 
had believed^ and in expectation of a better in- 
heritance. They were lovely and pleasant in 
their lives, and in their deaths were not many 
weeks divided. 
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*' Tbe truths he bad iraintained so loos 
Were his support in death." 

Anon. 

I HAVE often been struck with the dignity and 
moral grandeur with which religion invests its 
real votaries. The poorest Christian is not 
only raised from a lost and ruined condition as 
a rebel against God^ adopted into his family^ 
made a partaker of present enjoyments, and 
possessed of a prospect of eternal glory, but 
there is a something about him which pro- 
claims to all, that " the righteous is more 
excellent than his neighbour/' Cowper has 
truly and sweetly sung — 

*' Honour and happiness unite 
To make the Christian's name a praise ! 
}Iow fair the scene, how clear the light. 
That fills the rvmuant of his days! " 

But it is, perhaps, on a dying bed that the 
Christian shews most fully the dignity of his 
character. When the world retires, unable to 
give pleasure or support, when friends weep 
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because they cannot soothe themselves or the 
object of their love with the hopes of life, and 
when deception, if it has been indulged, can 
be cherished no longer, then the power of the 
religion of Jesus, and the dignity of the 
Christian, b seen and felt, and every spectator 
exclaims, 

** A Christian is the highest style of man! ** 

I have been led to these reflections by con- 
templating a chasm which death has lately 
made in my list of friends, and by indulging 
the melancholy and yet pleasing recollection 
of the last interview I enjoyed with him, which 
was but about seventeen days before his death. 
The reader will perhaps allow me to say a 
few words in reference to the character of my 
friend, and then to state the particulars of his 
removal. 

The holy man to whose memory these pages 
are dedicated, had sustained the office of a 
Christian Pastor over a large and interesting 
village congregation for about five and thirty 
years. Amidst many affecting domestic trials 
and bereavements, he was ever favoured with 
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afraid to displease him. He felt that the souls 
of men were too valuable for him to neglect 
their interests^ even though in the prosecution 
of his duties he should give offence. He dared 
to reprove sin, to exhibit the truth, and to 
point out the path of duty, fearless of the con- 
sequences. And he had his reward even here, 
for he was universally beloved for this trait of 
his character ; and his admonitions were ever 
regarded as coming from a man who possessed 
authority. 

But the most striking feature in the character 
of my beloved friend was his holy affection. 
This was always seen, and it endeared him to 
every class of persons with whom he asso- 
ciated. The aged regarded him as a brother, 
those in middle life venerated him as one of 
their best friends, and the young looked upon 
him with an esteem as ardent, and still more 
holy and pure than that with which they 
regarded their parents. His love subdued 
everything unhappy among his flock, and if 
any man died without an enemy it was he. 

But I am departing from the path I had 
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marked out for myself; which was, to describe 
my last interview with hiniy and to sketch his 
dying experience. It wa?, as I have already 
said, about seventeen days before the death of 
my friend that I last saw him. I went at his 
request to occupy his pulpit, and administer to 
his sorrowing people some degree of spiritual 
consolation, while enduring the trial which was 
about to separate them and their pastor for 
ever. Arrived at his house, I found him ex- 
ceedingly low and exhausted. His body had 
lost its native vigour, his limbs were deprived 
of their flesh, his cheeks were sunken, his 
appetite and his strength were gone, and he ap- 
peared to be — ^whathe called himself— ra dying 
man. But O 1 there was a benignity beamed 
in his eye, and a serenity rested on his counte- 
nance which no human being could represent. 
He was near to an eternal world, — ^but it was 
a world of happiness, and he seemed already to 
enjoy it. I asked him the state of his mind ; 
his reply was delightfully emphatic : — " No 
language can describe half the happiness which 
I feel." I prayed with him, and was engaged 
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during the day in endeavouring to unfold some- 
thing of that love " which passeth knowledge," 
and in directing his charge to walk in that 
right way which leadeth " to a city of habi- 
tation. " 

I had the pleasure of spending a part of the 
evening with him after the labours of the day 
had closed, in company with a mutual friend, 
and several young persons forming part of his 
charge. Weak and exhausted as he was, and 
compelled every few minutes to take a portion 
of nutriment, he could not forbear to give us the 
encouragement and admonition he deemed 
necessary for each. " I shall soon be gone," 
he said, ^* and why then should I take care of 
myself? I will care only for you/' Ah ! his 
strain of faithful love, his dying eloquence, 
can never, never be forgotten by those who 
heard it. We prayed, and separated with a 
solemn and full assurance that we should see 
each other no more in the flesh, but indulging 
the hope of uniting in the eternal song of praise 
to our common Redeemer. It was a mourn- 
ful evening; but there is something about 
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such scenes on which the memory loves to 
dwells and which the heart cannot review 
without profit. 

The following sabbath was the last but one 
he spent . on earth. And, weak as he was^ 
and on the very verge of eternity, he would be 
carried to the house of God, where he had so 
long fulfilled his ministry, and trained up souls 
for heaven. He had an object to accomplish ; 
it was to restore some penitents to the privi- 
leges of the church; he discharged the duty in 
the presence of a weeping crowd, and as he 
was carried away, he turned, and, looking 
upon the place where he had so often unfolded 
the mysteries of redeeming mercy, holding up 
his hands, he said, " Farewell, brethren ! Fare- 
well ! Peace, peace be with you ! ' ' May 
the peace which has so long characterized that 
ancient Christian church be indeed long en- 
joyed by it. 

Eleven days only did the venerable Chris- 
tian longer live in our world ; he felt that his 
work was done ; he had begun to taste the joys 
of the celestial state, he wished to be gone, and 
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his Master, whom he had long served with 
holy pleasure, released him from suffering to 
enter on his eternal reward. He died, — but 
the effects of his labours are immortal. He 
was buried amidst the tears of many hundreds, 
but he yet lives in their hearts ; and it forms no 
small argument with his friends why they 
should prepare for heaven, to think that he is 
there. 

And now, would my reader die the death 
of this holy man, or that of Hobbes, of 
Hu me, or of Paine ? The question is readily 
answered — 

*' O ! may I die his death, each reader cries :— 
Then live his life, his happy soul replies.'' 
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God scorns not humble things ; 
* Here, though the proud despise. 
The children of the King of kings 
Are training for the skies. 

J. Montgomery. 



Among the distinguished institutions which 
display the benevolence of the present day, 
and invest it with true glory, I am disposed to 
think that Sabbath Schools should be placed 
among those of the first rank. They sow the 
seeds, and cherish the tender plants of the 
church ; they call forth the zeal and the energy 
of the junior branches of our congregations ; 
they enlarge the number, and increase the in- 
telligence, of our churches ; and, added to all 
this, they have furnished some of our pulpits 
at home, and trained some of our best mis* 
sionaries for foreign service. It would be hard 
to say how much evil they have prevented, 
how much happiness they have diffused among 
the various classes of society, or how many 
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plants they have reared for the paradise of 
God. 

I have sometimes feared that many excellent 
ministers have not taken the lively interest in 
these important mstitutions which they ought 
to do ; and have been disposed to remind these 
worthy men, that the sooner they can gain tlie 
aifections of the youthful part of their charge^ 
the more likely they are to succeed in bringing 
them to God; the more they encourage the 
pious and devoted Sabbath School teacher in 
his work^ the more probable is it that the cause 
of God will succeed. I have seen and felt the 
advantages connected with paying a portion of 
regard to these seminaries for the communi- 
cation of Christian knowledge, and am ready 
to bear the same testimony to their teachers as 
Paul did to some of his friends — " They have 
helped me much in the Lord.'' 

I am about to present to my readers a brief 
sketch of a Sabbath School, of about nine 
years' standmg : where it is situated is of no 
importance to the reader ; suffice it to say, that 
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the detsuls shall be fully correct. It contains 
nothing very remarkable ; indeed> many of its 
supporters, somewhat disposed perhaps to look 
at the dark side of the picture, have sometimes 
complained that it has accomplished very little 
^ood. Perhaps a review of its history may 
both tend to encourage them, and to lead the 
friends of other schools to look at them, to 
thank God, and to take courage. 

The school to which I refer is situated in a 
town containing four or five thousand inhabi- 
tants ; it was the first of the kind among this 
population ; and its institution, in some degree, 
at least, was owing to the zealous exertions of 
a devoted friend of Sabbath Schools, who then 
resided in London, but who occasionally visited 
the neighbourhood in which it exists. Its first 
teachers knew little of the system, but they 
possessed hearts warm in the cause, and motives 
derived from a concern for the Divine glory, 
and the best interests of man. They had some 
difficulties to subdue, and some prejudices to 
conquer, but they found that *' patient con- 
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tinuance in well doing " was the most effectual 
way of silencing those who were disposed to 
hinder them. 

A year or two rolled along, and though they 
had to regret that no very decisive change had 
taken place in the hearts of the children, yet 
they were glad that some evils were prevent- 
ed, that morality among the subjects of their 
charge was increasing, and that they were 
growingly attentive to the instructions imparted. 
At this time, an opening seemed to present 
itself to them to commence another school in a 
deplorably dark neighbourhood. They hastened 
to embrace it ; but their zeal provoked ^^ the 
village squire " to take up the cause, and they 
retired, rejoicing that the good they would have 
done would be accomplished by others. 

Another opportunity of a similar kind soon 
presented itself, which they embraced, and had 
the pleasure of instructing a goodly number of 
children, praying with many of their parents, 
and reading to them some of those admirable 
sermons which the present age has furnished, 
adapted for such places. Here they laboured 
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for several years, not without pleasing indi- 
cations of success, both among the children and 
adults; nor did they give up the station till 
other schools were established, and a chapel 
built, where evangelical truth was proclaimed, 
which in some degree rendered their services 
unnecessary. 

Since the commencement of their own 
labour, the friends of this school have witness- 
ed, with unfeigned pleasure, the establishment 
of several kindred institutions in the town and 
its immediate neighbourhood, to two of which 
they cheerfully lend a helping hand in the 
discharge of their delightful duties. 

Nor has the instruction imparted in the 
school itself been without the Divine blessing 
resting upon it. I might tell of a pleasing 
number, who have heard tlie lessons of their 
teachers with profit. I could tell of one, who 
listened to an address on the way to heaven, 
and was disposed by its means to set out on the 
road there : I could tell of another, who, when 
the case of the thief on the cross was spoken 
of, felt her need of the same mercy, sought it. 
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and found it ; T could have conducted my read- 
ers to the death beds of more than one of the 
children who were taught the first principles 
of religion here, who rejoiced in the visits^ and 
prized the prayers, of their teachers in the 
closing hours of life; — ^who spoke of the 
instructions they received with pleasure, and 
entered the dark valley of the shadow of death 
singing the high praises of God, which they had 
acquired in this Sabbath School. I could point 
to more than one of its present scholars, who 
have been known in secret, as well as before 
their parents, to present the fervent petition for 
mercy to the God of heaven : but let the last 
day unfold these things more fully. 

Nor has its usefulness ended here. There 
are those who have been drawn to the school 
partly by curiosity, and have been prevail- 
ed on to take a part in its business, who 
have found the advantages of doing so by 
receiving the love of the truth. They have 
been taught to pray for that salvation, the 
knowledge of which they have imparted to 
others; they have become attached to the 
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people of God; they have united with the 
church of Christ ; they have been the means 
of bringing others under the sound of the Gos- 
pel ; and, in a word> they have cause to bless 
God that ever they became in any way con- 
nected with the Sabbath School. 

Where genuine piety takes possession of the 
heart, it will lead to its own diffusion. The 
spiritual good we receive naturally leads us to 
communicate it to others. Hence the Sabbath 
School has its Juvenile Missionary Society, 
and has contributed not a little to the dissemi- 
nation of the Gospel in foreign lands. And 
while this benevolence is shewn by the children, 
the teachers have their monthly meetings for 
prayer, that the Spirit of God may crown every 
exertion for the extension of his cause, both at 
home and abroad. 

I will finish my sketch. " Behold how great 
a matter a little fire kindleth? Who will 
despise the day of small things? " Have 
Christian ministers duly regarded these inte- 
resting institutions ? Do sabbath school 
teachers sufficiently contemplate the good they 
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have done to encourage thein to do more? 
Have any of my readers, who have an oppor- 
tunity to assist in this department of holy 
labour, neglected it ? Let that neglect exist no 
longer. Let every one engaged in this work 
of faith and labour of love^ ^^ be steadfast, un- 
moveable, always abounding in the work of the 
Lord, forasmuch as they know that their 
labour is not in vain in the Lord." And 
finally^ I will say in reference to this admirable 
system of instruction, 

The man Uiat seeks thy peace* 

And wishes thine increase, 

A thousand blessings on htm rest. 
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THE DISAPPOINTMENT. 

There fell my hopes— I last my all in this. 
My cherished all of visionary bliss 

H. K.WHITB. 

It was a solemn and weighty question^ 
asked by the prophet Isaiah, " Who hath be- 
lieved our report, and to whom is the arm of 
the Lord revealed?" If we might judge 
from the serious deportment, and the devout 
attention, which are manifested by our neigh- 
bours to the worship of God, in his sanctuary, 
on the sabbath, we should suppose that our 
nation was what it is so often called — a Chris- 
iian country. But, alas I when we see the con- 
duct but too generally indulged in by them on 
the succeeding days, we are ready to conclude 
that the grace of God has been received by 
them in vain. How often has the minister of 
Jesus retired to his closet to say, " I have 
stretched out my hands all the day long to a 
wicked and gainsaying people." How often 
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Las he almost resolved to speak no more in the 
name of his great Master ; and has only been 
encouraged to proceed by remembering that 
the grace which has changed his own heart 
is able also to change the hearts of others ; 
that the w^ord which he is commissioned to 
preach, when attended with divine influence, 
becomes " the power of God unto salvation ;" 
and that it ^^ shall not return unto God void, 
but shall accomplish the end whereunto ho 
has sent it'' Facts like these encourage 
the Christian pastor under his manifold dis- 
couragements and disappointments, and enable 
him, in the strength he derives from Heaven, to 
pursue " the even tenour of his way." 

Sometimes, indeed, we have been induced 
to hope better things of some of our hearers, 
** and things that accompany salvation ;" but, 
alas! how often does it prove that their 
'^goodness is as the morning cloud, and the 
early dew, which soon goeth away !" My 
reader will allow me to lay before him a few 
facts, which considerably imprest my own 
mind when they occurred, and have often sug- 
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gested the reflections I propose to connect with 
this little narrative. 

Soon after I hegan to dispense the " gospel 
of the grace of God," a youth, belonging to a 
family of considerable respectability, and of 
engaging appearance and manners, called to 
solicit my advice, under the distress of mind of 
which he was the subject, on account of his 
spiritual state. He described himself as hav- 
ing been accustomed to treat religion with 
neglect, if not with contempt ; and as having 
devoted a large portion of his time to reading 
those destructive publications called Novels^ 
which had incapacitated him for all serious 
thought, and given him a distaste to all true re- 
ligion ; but that, under the ministry of the word 
of God, he had lately been led to feel his con- 
dition as a lost sinner ; " and now, sir," said 
he, bitterly weeping, " tell me, oh ! tell me, 
how such a sinner can be saved ? " The 
Christian minister, who has been visited by such 
persons, can alone enter into my feelings on 
this occasion. This was the first time I had 
been applied to on such an errand ; and this 
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wasy almost^ the first instance where I had 
known my feeble labours to have been at- 
tended with a beneficial eflfect. Oh, with what 
affection did I view him as my first-born son in 
the faith ; how readily did I afford him instruc- 
tion, and with what ardour did I besiege the 
throne of grace on his behalf ! In a few weeks 
niy young friend seemed enabled to **rejoice in 
God his Saviour,** and I felt the delightful con- 
fidence that he would be my joy here, and 
form one of that number who, I trust, will be 
my crown of rejoicing another day. I thought^ 
and others too thought, that he might be 
eminently useful in the Lord's vineyard, and 
that, by his holy walk and conversation, he 
would constrain many to " glorify his Father 
in heaven." 

For some months he apparently continued 
to run well. His ardent zeal shamed many who 
had made a much longer profession of religion. 
His attendance, both on the public ministry of 
the word, and at the social prayer meetings^ 
was regular, and seemed to be devout. In a 
word, such was his conduct as to lead a circle 
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of religious friends to take more than a common 
degree of interest in his welfare. 

But^ alas I the fairest flower may be nipped 
in the bud, and the most promising professor 
may ** come short of the kingdom of God." 
By some means, B. became associated with a 
party of professors, who are a disgrace to any 
religious society with which they may happen 
to be connected. My reader will anticipate 
that I refer to the class of persons usually 
called Antinomians. To use the words of 
an excellent writer, "In their own estima- 
tion they are a privileged class, who dwell in 
a secluded region of unshaken security and 
lawless liberty, while the rest of the Christian 
world are the vassals of legal bondage, toiling 
in darkness and in chains. Hence, whatever 
diversity of character they may display in other 
respects, a haughty and bitter disdain of every 
other class of professors is a universal feature. 
Contempt and hatred of the most devout and 
enlightened Christians, out of their own pale, 
seems one of the most essential elements of 
their being; nor were the ancient Pharisees 
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ever more notorious for trusting in them- 
selves, that they were righteous, and despising 
others." 

As the natural consequence of forming such 
a connexion, poor B. became inflated with 
spiritual pride. In his own estimation, he was 
all at once become so wise as to see what 
more intelligent and better men could not dis- 
cover. The preaching on which he attended, 
and by which he had professed to have been 
^'^ brought nigh to God," was become legal. 
A higher compliment could not be well paid 
to it, seeing that the term legal signifies that 
which is right, and according to law ; and this 
is the kind of preaching that the minister of 
Christ is to deliver ; that which is agreeable to 
the rules laid down in the word of God for 
the regulation of our conduct. 

Influenced by these unscriptural notions, B. 
soon began to neglect the means of grace; and, 
by his display of a contentious, quarrelsome, 
spirit, always finding fault with the preaching 
or the conversation of persons much farther 
advanced in knowledge and in holiness than 
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himself^ but whose views of truth did not ex- 
actly accord with his own, he proved himself 
destitute of that child-like, teachable disposition 
of mind which the Saviour has enjoined upon 
all his followers. I need not say, my fears 
were excited; and my sorrow became in- 
creasingly great from the reports I began to 
hear of his loose and improper conduct. I 
besought him, earnestly, to retrace his steps, 
and to listen to the dictates of the book of 
God ; but he soon began to shun my company, 
and, in a short time, altogether neglected the 
courts of the Lord's house, not attending any 
where, unless, indeed, a preacher of his own 
peculiar cast of sentiment came into the 
neighbourhood, — one whoso doctrines tended- 
to encourage him in his sinful course. To such 
preachers he would listen, and talk of the de- 
lightful truth, that "the blood of Christ cleans- 
eth from all sin ;'' forgetting that the whole 
passage reads thus : — ** If we say that we have 
fellowship with him, and walk in darkness, we 
lie, and do not the truth ; but if we walk in the 
light, as he is in the light, we have fellowship 
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one with another^ and the hlood of Jesus 
Christ his Son deanseth us from all sin/' 

At length, every hope I had continued to 
entertain vanished, on heing informed that 
he had committed a crime which the laws 
of his country, as well as the hook of God, 
condemns, and threatens with banishment 
from our native land, if not with death itself. 
The once hopeful professor became, alas ! an 
open and daring transgressor, exciting our 
liveliest feprs as to his last end, and furnish- 
ing an awful example of the folly of making 
light of the law of God. 

How necessary is that admonition of an 
inspired apostle — ^^ Let him that thinketh he 
standeth, take heed, lest he fall I ' ' How danger- 
ous a spirit of self-confidence ! This brought 
Peter into sorrow, and this proved the ruin of 
poor B. " He that trusteth in his own heart," 
saith Solomon, '' is a fool." Had I once told 
B. that he would desert religion, and expose 
himself to the vengeance of the law of the 
land, he would probably have asked, with Ha- 
zael, ^' Is thy servant a dog, that he should do 

G 
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this thing ?" And yet such was the awful de- 
pravity of his hearty that he 4id it. Of how 
much importance is it, that we maintain a 
spirit of humhle dependence on the God of 
grace I No prayer can he more suitable for such 
feeble, dependent, creatures as ourselves, than 
that of David : — " Hold thou me up, and I 
shall be safe.'' Let me urge on each of my 
readers, — if they would continue to walk in 
the ways of God, if they would glorify his 
name, and be useful in promoting the salvation 
of their neighbours, — to make much of secret 
prayer. All backsliding begins with the closet ; 
OS we recede from this mount of communion 
with God, a spirit of pride and of confidence 
is created ; and these grow, till we at length 
cast off all restraint before God ; and, having 
arrived at thb state, we cannot wonder that 
he leaves us to the consequence of our own 
sins. " God is with us, while we are with 
him ; but, if we forsake him, he will cast us 
off for ever." 
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THE AFFECTING DEATH. 

Green as the bay-tree, ever green, 

With its new foliage on. 
The gay, the thoughtless, have I seen, 
I passed— and they were gone. 

COWPEB. 

" The voice said" to the prophet, " Cry ; 
and he said. What shall I cry ? — All flesh is 
grass, and all the goodliness thereof is as the 
flower of the field ; the grass withereth, the 
flower fadeth : because the spirit of the Lord 
bloweth upon it/' Such is the language of 
revelation. And is it not daily confirmed by 
Providence? Where is the blooming youth 
on whom the fond hopes of an affectionate 
father were built ? Where is the amiable and 
lovely female to promote whose future hap- 
piness and usefulness the indulgent mother 
had devoted her life ? Where are those pro- 
mising young persons to whom, as the Chris- 
tian pastor looked, he indulged the delightful 
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hope, that when death should call him to 
consign to the grave his present friends^ he 
should see them living again^ as it were, in 
their children ? Ah I what desolations are 
made in the earth ! Ours is a dying world ; 
and yet the thoughtless sons of men hurry on 
in the paths of pleasure, regardless of their 
latter end ! 

" We must all needs die." — " True,*' 
says the youth in blooming health, but not 
yet. I may indulge for a longer season in 
the pleasures of life ; and twenty years hence 
I will think of religion." Pause, my friend, 
before you fully conclude that you shall 
not die yet, before you quite resolve to de- 
fer religion, even for an hour, and listen to 
a tale — a true tale, one that has affected 
many, w^ho can attest its truth, and which is 
now committed to writing for your benefit. 

In the spring of 1822, I was called, for a 
few Sabbaths, to occupy a pulpit in a respect- 
able town, about twenty miles from London. 
Nature seemed in her prime ; she had rescued 
herself from the cold embraces of winter, and 
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appeared in her loveliest robes ; she had thrown 
around her cheerfulness of spirits which seemed 
to be enjoyed both by the human and animal 
creation, and loudly called on every rational 
being to contemplate the beneficent and beau- 
tiful works of the Creator, and raise their 
hearts 

From nature up to nature's God. 

The labours of the Sabbath had closed ; and 
I was seated with my friend in a room where 
we could view the sun setting in his glory, hav- 
ing fulfilled the duties of the day. We were 
remarking how the Christian might learn a 
profitable lesson from this bright luminary, in 
being desirous at once to reflect a Saviour's 
glory, and to discharge every duty in its pro- 
per season ; and that then we might look for- 
ward to the period when, as to this world, we 
should set and rise in a better ; when my kind 
hostess entered the room, and announced to 

us tlie illness of their neighbour. Miss , 

who had been suddenly attacked with a dis- 
ease which, it was feared, would baffle the 
utmost skill of three physicians, who, at that 
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moment, surrounded her bed. Turning to me, 
my fri^d said, " This young lady, sir, is re- 
puted to be the greatest beauty in the country ; 
for some weeks past, considerable preparations 
have been making for her wedding, Which was 
to have taken place in a few days; but, I 
suppose, that now all is thrown into uncer- 
tainty, whether or not it will ever occur/* 
This led us to some remarks on the feeble 
tenure by which we hold our enjoyments, and 
the importance of possessing the friendship of 
Him who manages the affairs of the universe. 
I thought that religion had never appeared so 
lovely, in my estimation, as when my friend 
repeated, in a solemn and energetic manner, 
the often-quoted lines of Young : 

His hand the good man fastens on the skies. 
And bids earth roll, nor feels the idle whirl. 

Again and again, before we retired to rest, 
were the most anxious inquiries made as to 
the probable result of medical aid ; but, alas ! 
we learnt, " The post of observation became 
darker every hour;" and at half-past ten we 
were told that all hope of life was given up^ and 
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that the Rev. Mr. had been sent for to 

administer the consolations of religion. We 
prayed; not forgetting the case which so 
deeply affected the hearts of my friends, and 
produced on my own, though an absolute 
stranger, a strong impression, and then sepa- 
rated for the night. 

As I entered the breakfast-room the follow- 
ing morning, I glanced at the family sitting 
around the table, and anticipated the sound 
that fell on my ears. " Well, sir, the scene is 

changed ; Miss died this morning at four 

o'clock.'' « Then," replied T, " the scene is 
changed indeed^ for she has left a world of 
changes for an eternal state; she has passed 
to that tribunal where her destiny must be 
fixed for ever." ^^ Man dieth and wasteth 
away; yea, man giveth up the ghost, and 
where is he ?" 

We sat down to breakfast with feelings of 
the most solemn kind ; each felt concerned to 
improve the event for his own good. " Was 
there any hope," I asked, ** of a change of 
heart, before she died. For the gaieties she in- 
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dulged^ the pleasures she pursued, and the 
scofis she uttered against religion, would not 
support her on a dying pillow; she would 
then need the religion she used to ridicule." 
" Ah ! my dear sir," replied my friend, '* these 
are the things that make religion appear im- 
portant. I cannot learn that she uttered any* 
thing on which our hopes may rest. She does 
not seem to have been fully aware of her 
danger. When the clergyman was sent for, 
he was forbidden to ask her any questions, or 
to tell her that she was dying ; and I hear that 
he only read prayers, and departed." "Cruel 
friends !" I could not forbear exclaiming, " that 
would rob a soul, just entering an eternal state, 
of the solemn warning, the serious admonition 
of danger, and would hinder the minister of 
Christ from inviting her to the Saviour ; and 
crttel, cruel minister, who could be called to 
such a scene and be silent when duty com- 
manded him to speak." We indulged in silent 
meditation, no one seeming disposed to utter 
his musings. The breakfast cloth Was re- 
moved, and we read the ** Prayer of Moses, 



THE AFFECTING DEATH. 69 

the man of God/' contained in the 90th Psalm, 
when he witnessed the dreadful mortality of 
the Israelites, and presented our petitions to 
the throne of mercj, that, at the solemn hour 
of death, we might be enabled to rejoice In 
Jesus as our friend, and bid defiance to the 
king of terrors. 

This affecting occurrence excited, through 
the whole neighbourhood, an extraordinary 
sensation. Many seemed deeply impressed 
with the importance of religion. Oh, that it 
may be found that her death led to the spiritual 
life of survivors. 

A few days after, the mournful procession 
was formed to convey the mortal remains of 
this once beautiful and accomplished young 
lady to the tomb, to become food for worms. 
What a multitude were assembled I Sorrow 
sat on every countenance, while the sun still 
shone, as though it would shadow forth the im- 
mutability of its great Creator, ^^ who changes 
not with changing time ;" though men perish, 
he remaineth the same, ^' and of his years 
there is no end.** 1 joined the crowd, and 
followed the corpse to '^ the house ap\|0\ivtAd 
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for all living." I could not forbear dropping 
the tear of sympathy for the young man who 
appeared as chief mourner^ and who had hoped 
to have pressed her to his bosom as his bride ; 
buty no ! she was snatched from his embraces. 
My sympathy was increased when my friend 
informed me that this was the second time 
in which the disconsolate* mourner had been 
placed in precisely the same circumstances. 
Ah I how loudly did this Providence proclaim 
to him, ** Boast not thyself of to-morrow, 
for thou knowest not what a day may bring 
forth/' 

When the funeral procession began to move, 
the sun, as I have remarked, shone forth in 
its glory, and nature appeared all gay and 
lively. But, as we approached the church- 
yard, the heavens gathered blackness, the 
lightnings flashed, and the rain descended in 
torrents. Never did I witness so sudden a 
change, never was I more forcibly reminded 
of the dissolution of all things^ and never did 
1 ask myself with more seriousness, where 
shall I be found at that great and solemn day ? 

My reader, it may be your lot and mine to 
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be ushered^ in a sudden manner, into the pre- 
sence of God. Are we ready? — Ready for 
death? — Ready for judgment? — Ready for 
heaven ? If not — awful thought I — we are 
ready for — hell! " Who among us shall dwell 
with everlasting burnings?" Forgive, reader, 
my plainness ; it is the plainness that results 
from ardent affectidh ; knowing the terror of 
the Lord, I would persuade men. 1 would 
fain urge you to ^* flee from the wrath to 
come;" I long to see you travelling in the 
way to heaven. May God grant, both to the 
writer and reader, that when these bodies 
are consigned to the grave, our souls may ^^ eja 
WITH Christ, which is far better." 
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UNEXPECTED USEFULNESS. 

Let thoM that sow in sadness wait 

Till the fair harvest come : 

They shall confess theirvheaves are great 

And shout the blessings home. 

Watts. 

No feature in the character of the Lord Jesus 
was more striking than his constant aifection 
for the souls of men. How ardently did he 
desire their salvation; how faithfully did he 
warn them of their danger ; and with what 
fervent love did he invite them to the paths of 
happiness! And when the messages of his 
mercy were disregarded, when his admonitions 
were slighted, and when sinners chose rather 
to walk in the paths of perdition than to enter 
his fold, how would he retire from the crowd 
to vent his sorrows in secret, over the pride 
and depravity of their hearts ! 

In these respects, the Christian Pastor re- 
sembles '^ the great Shepherd and Bishop of 
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souls/* He comes forth from his study^ where 
he has just held intercourse with his great 
Master, bearing a " burden" of instruction for 
his people, of mercy for the penitent, and of 
threateuings for the obdurate rebel against God. 
There is no object lies so near his heart as the 
salvation of his charge ; no desire exists in his 
breast so lively as that of presenting every 
man perfect before the presence of God in the 
last great day of account. The death of an 
impenitent sinner from under his ministry is a 
matter of the deepest concern to such a servant 
of Jesus. He weeps lest his departed hearer 
should have to charge him with being unfaith- 
ful, and he grieves over the gloomy prospect 
that presents itself to the man who departs 
from the world in a state of opposition to God; 
Let such of my readers, who have sat for years 
enjoying the privileges of the gospel without 
believing in Christ, be assured that their con-^ 
demnation will be awfully heightened by the 
recollection of the blessings with which they 
were indulged. 

As the servants of the Lord Jesus are so 
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intent on the present and future Imppiness of 
their hearen^ it must be a source of grief to 
them when they seem to labour for a length- 
ened period without apparent success. Such 
pastors have sometimes doubted whether they 
ba?e been called to the work of the ministry : 
some of them have suffered greatly from their 
depression' of spirits^ and some^ in despair of 
success, have even retired from the work in 
which they had engaged. It would, however, 
be desirable for ministers to recollect, that it is 
Tery seldom, if ever, that they know the full 
extent of their usefulness in the present state. 
Many an individual hears the gospel, believes 
it, and slips out of the world to enjoy its future 
blessings, altogether unknown to him by whose 
means he ^^ tasted that the Lord, is gracious/' 
And how often has it been the case that, many 
years after a minister has sown the good seed 
of the kingdom, it has sprung up and borne 
fruit where he least expected to find it. 

With a view of imparting encouragement to 
such of my honoured brethren who may be 
discouraged for want of success, I beg per- 
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mission to relate a few facts. The first I 
received from a highly-respectable Chrbtian 
minister : for the correctness of tlie others I am 
myself answerable. 

Forty years ago, or more, an excellent man, 
who had long been pastor of a dissenting 
churchy was brought to the closing scene of 
life. He had long been grieving over his ap- 
parent nselessness in the vineyard of Christy 
and when seized with the illness which re- 
moved him from earth, the impression of regret 
was deepened ; and as he approached nearer 
to eternity he became increasingly affected 
with the thought that for a considerable time 
past he had been of no use. The thought 
planted thorns in his pillow, and embittered 
his dying moments. At this time a church 
meeting was held, and two persons unexpect- 
edly came forward to solicit communion with 
these followers of the Redeemer. They gave 
a satisfactory statement of the Divine dealings 
with their souls, and ascribed their conversion 
to God to the instrumentality of the dying 
pastor. One of the deacons hastened to the 
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departing saint^ and never was an angel of 
mercy more welcome. He came on purpose to 
administer the balm of consolation, and to as^ 
sure the good old man that his recent labours 
,were not in vain. The venerable saint listened 
to the statement with holy joy beaming in his 
countenance^ and, adopting the words of Simeon^ 
he exclaimed, " Now, Lord, lettest thou thy 
servant depart in peace, for mine eyes have 
seen thy salvation,*' and gathering up his feet 
into the bed, departed to another state, where 
he has since hailed some to whom he was a 
spiritual father. 

It is now more than twenty years ago, that 
I knew a venerable man who had travelled as 
a pilgrim more than fourscore years in '^ this 
present evil world," a very large portion of 
which had been spent in the service of God; 
I was but a youth, but I remember his vene- 
rable and apostolic appearance, his ardent 
piety, his earnest prayers, and his simple but 
engaging sermons. I can almost imagine that 
I see the worthy little man pleading with God 
for sinners, or pleading with sinners for God ; 
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I seem to hear him ascrihing every excellence 
to Jesus^ and beseeching sinners to embrace 
the message of his mercy. I can almost ima- 
gine myself now hearing him preach his last 
sermon^ founded on the solemn question — " 
"Dost thou believe on the Son of God?" 
Such was almost his dying inquiry, for in a 
few days he was numbered with the silent 
dead. 

But my regard for the holy saint, who long 
honoured the gospel, and whose name is 
fragrant in the midland counties of England, 
though no stone marks his last dwelling, nor 
memoir liands down his name to future gener- 
ations, has led me from the subject of my 
paper. For a considerable period before the 
death of this holy man, he had greatly lamented 
that he knew of no good he was doing, and 
seemed desirous that his great Master should 
call him from labour to rest. The desire of 
his heart was granted, but the principle on 
which it was founded was a mistaken one« 
What the extent of his usefulness in the closing 
months of his life really was, I have now no 
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means of knowing, but very shortly after his 
death six persons were added to the church, 
all of whom were the fruits of his ministry in 
the last year of his life ; but of their conversion 
he knew nothing while in this lower state. 

I may, perhaps, be allowed to state one fact 
more, and I will close. It is a fact of no ex- 
traordinary occurrence: the minister most in- 
terested in it has met with others not dissimi- 
lar, but I only mention one. 

A minister, now living, was called to supply 
the pulpit of a friend since removed to his rest. 
One sabbath, during the morning and afternoon 
services, he suffered very greatly from depres- 
sion of spirits, occasioned by reviewing the 
discouragements attendant on the Christian 
ministry. It was with considerable difficulty 
he could fulfil his public engagements, and he 
looked forward to the duties of the evening 
with feelings known to ministers, but an idea 
of which cannot be communicated to others. 
A prison seemed to him preferable to a pulpit, 
and he was ready to exclaim : 'f My soul 
chooseth strangling rather . than life.'' . He 
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retired from the house of God to tea. His 
friends would have administered relief to a 
mind burdened by distress, but they could not 
understand the nature of its malady ; and ease 
from the burden he bore was only to be found 
in private. 

After tea he retired from his friends, burst 
into a flood of tears, poured out his heart 
before the Lord, and in some happy degree 
felt composure of mind. With a heart solemnly 
impressed, a spirit more than usually devo- 
tional, and with an ardent desire for the sal. 
vation of sinners, he addressed a large and 
deeply attentive auditory. The subject was, 
the meeting between Jesus and those who 
have listened to his gospel at the last day. It 
was a season interesting to the preacher, and 
appeared little less so to his hearers. 

The preacher's engagement expired, and he 
left the neighbourhood ; years rolled along, and 
though he could not forget the service, he 
knew of no benefit which had followed it : at 
length he received a communication from the 
estimable minister who, in the meantime, had 
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become the pastor of the church ; and this in- 
teresting letter stated the pleasing fact, that on 
the evening to which we have refened, a sinner 
had been called from transgression to holiness, 
and had afforded joy to the inhabitants of 
heaven. The letter was doubly valuable, for 
it came at a period when mental depression 
had almost led to an abandonment of the 
ministry. 

I shall leave to my readers the task of de- 
riving lessons of improvement from this state- 
ment of facts. I hope it will lead them to 
pray for the success of their pastors, to encou- 
rage them in all their labours of love, and to 
support that cause which needs more than 
human aid to extend it in the world. 
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THE YOUNG CONVERT. 

The earth affords no lovelier sight 
Than a religious youth. V 

Gibbons. . 

The apostle Paul gives a very striking re- 
presentation of the change which takes place 
in a man when he hecomes a true Christian^ 
when he says, he ** is a new creature." The 
change relates alike to his principles, his feelings, 
and his practice. It alters his character, and 
reverses his prospects; old things are passed 
away, and all things have become new. There 
is nothing which more clearly illustrates the 
divine nature, and the mighty power of the 
Gospel, than the change it makes in those who 
cordially believe it. To see a man who has 
been notorious for vice become as eminent for 
virtue, leads to the exclamation : '* This is the 
Lord's doing, and it is marvellous in our eyes.'' 
The great works of Jehovah are so con- 
9picuous that the most inveterate hater of his 
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government cannot always close his eyes to 
his agency^ or witlihold an acknowledgment 
of his power. In nothing is that agency more 
conspicuous than in the conversion of profligate 
sinners into eminent Christians. An instance 
of this kind I heg leave to lay before the 
reader. 

The young man with whom the facts I am 
about to relate are connected^ was the son of 
parents destitute of even the appearance of 
religion. They were devoted to the ways of 
sin, and drew all their enjoyments from its 
pleasures. They were concerned for the 
temporal interests of their children, but never 
thought of the welfare of the souls they pos- 
sessed, which were destined to live for ever. 
It can, then, be a matter of no surprise that my 
frietid grew up from childhood to youth destitute 
of the knowledge of his own character as a 
sinner, and of the duty required of him by the 
Being who made him. The pursuits and the 
pleasures of sin occupied all his attention ; and 
if he was ever induced to turn his thoughts at 
all to religion, it was only to consider it as folly, 
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and to treat its believers as little better than 
madmen. There were times^ it is true, when 
he was struck with the upright walk, the dis- 
interested benevolence, and the ardent devotion 
of some of his neighbours, but as he had only 
incorrect views of the principles from which 
their conduct sprung, the impressions soon wore 
away. 

The first circumstances which produced 
serious reflection of an influential eifect in 
him, followed a very alarming illness which 
he was called to suffer at about the age 
of sixteen. At this time death looked him in the 
face, he seemed near the verge of an eternal 
state, and he trembled. The instructions of a 
religious kind which were administered to him 
were, unhappily, of a very improper character ; 
he formed resolutions of amendment, should 
his life be spared, which, as might have been 
expected, proved like the morning cloud and 
the early dew, which soon pass away. He 
was restored to health, and returned to his 
sinful pleasures and pursuits. 

How often is it seen that the most trivial 
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events are connected with those of the greatest 
importance^ and that what appears to us 
entirely accidental is an important mean in the 
hand of God for the accomplishment of his 
purposes of mercy. My friend was on his way 
on one Lord's day evening in the summer to 
join a numher of his sinful companions in a 
party of pleasure. He was overtaken hy a 
thunder storm. The rolling thunder, the vivid 
lightning, and the descending torrents of rain, 
seemed to produce a momentary awe. At this 
instant, he was, in pursuit of shelter, passing a 
chapel where the worship of God occupied 
the attention of a large and serious congrega- 
tion. He stepped into the place as ,a shelter 
from the rain, without feeling a single desire 
for an interest in that exalted Saviour who is 
beautifully represented in the inspired records 
as '^ a covert from the tempest, and a refuge 
from the storm ;" but the Being against whom 
be had long rebelled was about to exemplify 
in him the truth of his own word : ** I am found 
of them who sought me not." 

The congregation were engaged, on his 
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entrance^ with singing one of the hymns of the 
admirable Watts^ and had advanced to the 
stanza which reads — 

The God that rules on high, ', 

, And thunders when he please. 

That rides upon the stormy sky. 
And manages the seas. 

The exceeding suitability of these lines to the 
scene before them was deeply impressed on the 
mind of tiiis hitherto careless youth^ and the 
following verse was eminently calculated to 
deepen the impression^ and to lead him 
anxiously to desire the Divine favour :— 

. This awful God Is ours. 

Our Father and our love : 
He shall send down his heavenly powers 
To cany us above. 

His mind was now prepared to listen to the 
statements of the preacher. All was novel to 
him^ and the feelings of his mind were as new 
as the occasion which had called them forth. 
The minister announced as his text the delight- 
ful declaration of the Apostle John, ^' God is 
love." He illustrated his subject in a very 
simple and strikmg manner from the conduct of 
the Supreme Beuig in Creation, Providence, 
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and Redemption. He appealed to his hearers 
as so many witnesses of the truth of bis text, 
assuring them^ that but for the benevolence 
of the Deity, they all would be suffering the 
effects of his wrath on account of their rebellion 
against his government ; and closed by inquiring 
what treatment the God of Love had received 
from them ; reminded them of their sinful- 
ness, and besought them to accept the bless- 
ings of his salvation^ as provided for sinners 
through Jesus Christ The whole had been 
heard by the subject of our narrative with 
profound attention, but the close had over- 
powered his feelings. He felt convinced of his 
sinfulness, of his disregard of the divine re- 
quirements, and of his rebellion againstHeaven. 
He went home agitated with feelings to which 
he had hitherto been a total stranger. He 
sought retirement ; and for the first time in his 
life prayed with humble and fervent sincerity. 
Never before had he seen the need of salvation, 
or been acquainted with the way in which a 
guilty sinner can be pardoned. Now he cast 
his soul upon Jesus, and relied on his merits 
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for acceptance with God, now he gave himself 
to Christ, humhly resolving to live to his glory. 

From this time he viewed everything in a 
different light to what he had before done. 
The Bible was his constant counsellor, the 
people of God his chosen companions, and 
religion his only source of happiness. He felt 
concerned for the salvation of his parents and 
relatives, and by his influence, his holy example, 
and his prayers, he has proved the means of 
bringing several of them to an acquaintance 
with the truth as it is in Jesus. He is now 
engaged in the ministry of the word of truth^ 
and labours with zeal and success in the cause 
of his adorable Redeemer. 

Let my reader admire the grace of God; 
and let him seek to enjoy it himself, and to 
bring others under its influence. 
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THE PREACHING SCENE. 

There is something equally affecting and 
instructive in contemplating the ordinances of 
God and their results. The kind providence 
of God furnished me with an opportunity, not 
very long ago, to spend an interesting and 
profitable day, with a number of Christian 
ministers and others, in attending on divine 
worship and devising plans for the further ad- 
vancement of the Redeemer's cause. These 
are occasions which fiirnish grounds for joy 
that the interests of holiness are kept alive and 
extended in our world; they excite humility 
that we have done so little to promote what is 
so excellent, and inspire us with new zeal in 
the works of faith and labour of love. Such 
seasons, too, afford opportunity for the exercise 
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of the best feelings of the heart, and supply a 
delightful foretaste of the happiness in reserve 
for the Christian in the world to come. 

The village of which I am writing is situated 
twelve or fourteen miles west of London : it 
is adorned with many of the lovely scenes of 
nature, but, alas ! its inhabitants are generally 
under the influence of unsanctified dispositions. 
It had been arranged that the evening of the 
day should be devoted to religious worship out 
of doors, on the village green. About six 
o'clock, a far larger congregation assembled 
than the chapel could have held ; many highly 
respectable persons attended, some in their 
carriages, but a large proportion of the hearers 
were those who never worshipped God in any 
form. The preacher was a devoted minister 
of Jesus Christ, happily eminent for piety and 
learning, for zeal and usefulness. His pulpit 
was a chair, and his sounding board the canopy 
of heaven. The works of the God of nature 
displayed their beauty, and the light of his 
word exhibited in a manner still more glorious 
the character of the Great Supreme. It was 

i2 
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indeed delightful to hear the preacher announce, 
as the commencement of worship, the well- 
known hymn — 

Come let as join our cheerful songs, &;c. 

Deep and solemn silence prevaded the crowd 
while he presented an impressive and scriptural 
prayer. None of the assembly seemed dis- 
posed to offer the shadow of opposition ; each 
seemed to say, **We are all here present 
before God, to hear all things that are com- 
manded thee of Him." Prayer ended : the 
preacher read for his text the interesting state- 
ment of the venerable Apostle John, ** Herein is 
love ; not that we loved God, but that he loved 
us, and sent his Son to be a propitiation for 
our sins." (1 John, iv. 10.) It would not com- 
port with the length to which this paper must 
be confined, to give even the outlines of a dis- 
course equally scriptural, simple, and appro* 
priate. The preacher remarked, that nothing 
in our world called for so much admiration as 
love; and that if this disposition between 
creatures was delightful^ it must be far more 
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80 when it existed between our Creator and 
us. He proved, that however men ought to 
love God, they really hated hira, which they 
manifested by refusing to commune with him, 
neglecting his word, and opposing his authority. 
He then impressively observed, that though we 
had no reason to expect God to shew us any- 
thing but hatred in return for our hatred, yet 
he still loved us, and loved us so much as to 
send his only beloved Son into our world to 
atone for our sins and prepare us for heaven. 
The preacher closed by presenting the most 
powerful motives to prevail on the sinner to 
forsake evil, and to believe in Christ, and in ex- 
horting Christians to live as it became those 
who are saved by infinite mercy from eternal 
misery. The scene was profoundly interesting : 
the shades of the evening had, before the 
worship closed, enwrapped the earth in dark- 
ness ; but not an individual appeared to move. 
Many a tear was shed, many a devout prayer 
was breathed to God, and if an inference 
might be drawn from the silence and undivided 
attention of the people, many of the five hundred 
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persons assembled sang with the heart and the 
understanding, after the sermon, the language 
of the sainted Watts : — 

Blessings for ever on the Lamb, 
Who bore the curie for wretched man : 
Let angels sound his sacred name. 
And tvtry creature say— Amen. 

Such a scene must have impressed the mind 
of every minister of Christ present with a con- 
viction that out-of-door preaching has no dif- 
ficulties; it must have powerfully affected 
many hearts ; it was lovely in the estimation 
of angels and the sight of God ; nor is it too 
much to hope that some, at least, may carry 
the holy impressions they there received into 
the regions of eternal glory. 
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UNHAPPY MARRIAGES. 

Recollections of tenderness gone* 
Of pleasures no more to return ; 
A wanderer, an outcast alone. 
Oh ! leave me, untortured, to mourn. 

Byron. 

Few subjects are more interesting to the in- 
dividual^ or of more importance to society, than 
that of marriage. To degrade^ or to abolish it, 
were to oppose one of nature's first and best 
laws — to throw the world into confusion — and 
to rob mankind of many enjoyments which a 
beneficent Creator has provided for them. 

^' Marriage," says an excellent preacher, 
*^ is an institution of peculiar importance. It 
is of divine ordination, and almost coeval with 
the existence of the human race. It is the 
origin of families; the source of the continuance 
and welfare of nations. It distinguishes man 
from the brute creation, excludes the disorders 
of licentiousness, and cherishes the sweetest 
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aifections of the heart. There is no union 
the quality of which is so intimate^ the obliga- 
tion of which is so binding, the consequences of 
which are so momentous. It even surpasses 
natural relations — ^ and for this - cause shall a 
man leave his father and his mother, and shall 
cleave to his wife, and they two shall be one 
flesh ; what, therefore, God hath joined to- 
gether, let no man put asunder.' " 

If, then, the connexion of which we are 
speaking be of so much moment, and is only 
dissolved by death, how important is it that 
the greatest care should be exercised in the 
choice of a suitable companion. Much of the 
nnhappiness of the world at large, and by far 
the largest portion of domestic misery, is to be 
traced to neglect of caution on this subject. 
The great majority of married persons, it is to 
be feared, enter on this, the most solemn of 
human engagements, in a careless and thought- 
less manner. If ever we need to pray for 
divine guidance in our temporal concerns, 
surely a necessity exists for it here ! But, is 
it not to be feared, that even many professors. 
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of religion enter on marriage without im- 
ploring the wisdom that cometh from above^ 
and which only can guide them into the good 
and the right way? We wonder not, then, 
that so many complain of unsuitable partners, 
and of domestic unhappiness. 

A short time before I entered fully on the 
duties of the Christian ministry, I became 
acquainted with J. L— -, a young man of 
pleasing manners, and, I hope, of true piety. 
His attention to divine things, and his attendance 
on the means of grace, were highly commend- 
able; and, in various ways, he promised fair 
to be useful in extending the cause of Christ. 
He was active in our Sunday-school, useful in 
our prayer-meetings, and solicitous to bring 
many under the sound of salvation. One 
evening, while taking our accustomed walk, 
he told me he had some thoughts of forming a 
connexion with a view to marriage with Miss 

: **and what," asked he, '*do you think 

of it ?" — ** Is she,*' I asked, " possessed of ge- 
nuine piety?*' "I believe her to be very 
amiable," was the reply. *^ Have you made 
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the subject a matter of ardent prayer?" He 
was silent. " Do you suppose that, if you 
form this connexion, you will, like Zacharias 
and Elizabeth, ' walk V^gether, in all the ordi- 
nances and commandments of the Lord blame- 
less' ?*' He said nothing. " Do you suppose 
that her views and feelings on the great sub- 
jects of religion accord with your own ?" He 
was still speechless. ** Do you think it an 
union that would last to eternity, or would it 
be finally dissolved at death ?'* He fetched a 
deep sigh, and, at length, exclaimed, '* I am 
wrong — I see I am wrong — ^I will break off 
the affair immediately." We prayed together, 
and he left me with an apparently fixed 
determination to dissolve a connexion which, 
I evidently saw, would, if consummated, lay a 
foundation for his future unhappiness. 

He soon found, however, that he had pro- 
ceeded too far to recede with ease and honour. 
When he candidly stated his views and feelings 
the young lady was very ready to comply with 
his proposals — that she should always attend 
the house of God — that the family altar should 
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be erected in their owd abode — and tbat^ in a 
y^ord^ religion should be their business and 
their pleasure. These flattering speeches won 
on his heart : the result was as I had feared^ 
and in a few weeks they were married. For 
a little time her promises were observed^ but 
not long. Providence removed me from that 
neighbourhood, and I did not for several years 
again visit it. When I did so, one of my first 

inquiries was after poor L . " He will,*' 

said my friend, " I dare say, come to hear you 
preach; but, oh! there is an awful change 
since you saw him last : he seems to have lost 
the spirit of religion. He is only now and then 
in his place at the house of God, and always 
seems reluctant to enjoy intercourse with his 
Christian firiends.'' 

Grieved at this account, I resolved, the first 
opportunity I could obtain, to have an inter- 
view with him. I did so; and, once more, 
took with him a ramble, to visit scenes dear 
to me by a thousand pleasant and melancholy 
associations. Nor shall I soon forget the af- 
fecting character of our intercourse. Oh, in what 

K 
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a strain did he lament that he had not attended 
to my advice ! How did he mourn the state 
of religious declension into which he had been 
drawn^ and implore me to pray that his sins 
might be forgiven him^ and that^ on all future 
occasions^ I would use my influence to prevent 
persons possessed of a love to religion from 
uniting with those that have none. 

If ray reader imagines that Mrs. L was 

not, in the common acceptation of the word^ a 
good wife^ he does her great injustice. She 
was affectionate to her husband, indulgent to 
her children^ and attentive to the interests of 
her family ; but^ alas ! she had no religion : 
its duties were burdensome^ and its pleasures 
were unknown. Christian experience was the 
object of her ridicule ; a thousand excuses 
were framed why the duties of family religion 
could not be performed ; and it was but very 
seldom, either that she could be induced to 
instruct her children in religious knowledge 
herself^ or allow it to be done by her husband, 
or herself attend on its public duties. 

Conduct like this depressed poor L< 
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spirits^ weakened his own attachment to the 
means of grace, and, discouraged hy one who 
ought rather to have cheered his spirits, 
burdened with a sense of the improper choice 
he had made, and sensible, painfully sensible, 
of the dreadful eifects of associating with one 
who had no union to Christ, he had lamentably 
declined in his regard to religion. Nor can 
this be matter of surprise to those who are 
acquainted with the depravity of the human 
heart. We need all the help we can receive 
in our journey towards heaven ; and but few 
can resist what is pressed upon them by the 
warm affection of a beloved relative, even 
though their consciences may testify that it is 
evil. A Job could resist and reprove the 
wicked suggestions of his wife ; but, alas ! more 
generally, the Christian is greatly injured by 
his having an ungodly companion, for ^'who 
can go upon hot coals, and his clothes not be 
burned." 

This, alas ! has not been a solitary instance 
of unhappiness arising from this cause with 
which I have been acquainted. A few years 
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ago^ I had reason to fear that Miss 6.^ a young 
lady in my congregation^ of a very interesting 
character^ was listening to the addresses of a 
young man^ who^ with all his zealous pre- 
tensions to religion^ I suspected had only 
assumed it as a mask in order to deceive her 
as to his real character. But in vain did I 
warn her, and entreat her to make the subject 
a matter of deep consideration and earnest 
prayer; in vain did I beseech her^ and that 
with tears, to pause, before she threw herself 
into the arms of a man who, I feared, would 
effect her ruin, and destroy all her happiness 
for hfe. Her affections had been wrought 
upon by his bewitching promises, and in a 
short time they were married. And soon did 
she experience a melancholy change ; misery 
has ever since been her portion. She is de- 
barred from the house of God; is deprived of 
many of the comforts of life ; and is the un- 
happy subject of the most brutal conduct. 
Now, when, alas I it is too late, she regrets 
that she did not follow faithful counsel ; with 
bitter tears she deplores her hasty and im- 
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proper conduct, and laments that the subject 
was not made by her the subject of earnest 
prayer. 

My object in brhiging these instances be- 
fore the reader is, to impress him with the 
vast importance of reflection and prayer be- 
fore he enters on a state attended with con- 
sequences so momentous. The drowning of 
the old world, the defection of Solomon, and 
the unhappiness of Samson, were all to be 
traced to improper marriages. No conduct 
can be more inconsistent with his profession 
than for a Christian to marry one who loves 
not the Saviour, who can take no interest in 
the things he holds most dear, who will make 
the objects he dislikes the pursuit of her life, 
and who at death takes a farewell of him for 
ever. 

My reader, if thou be a Christian, beware 
that thou take not a serpent into thy bosom : 
however much its beautiful appearance may 
charm thee, thou wilt, ere long, find it pos- 
sesses a sting by the pain it will inflict. In all 

K 2 
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things make the word of God the governor of 
thy life; listen to the advice of one alike 
qualified by station^ experience^ and inspira- 
tion : — " in all thy ways acknowledge hira, 
and he shall direct thy paths." 
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THE USEFUL PASTOR. 



Shall such, unnoticed, mingle vfiih the dust ? 
Forbid it, human nature! Gospel lovel 
The Church their hallowed memories takes in trust; 
Their honoured names are registered above ;— 
Where'er, its wings expanding like the dove. 
The Holt Spirit takes its flight untired. 
Where'er the name of Christ the heart can move, 
Where'er thk cross b borne, thr crown desired, 
Their labours should be owned, their Christian zeal admired. 

Barton 



Thb sovereignty of the blessed God is very 
strikingly displayed in the instruments he has 
selected for the accomplishment of his pur- 
poses. In every age of his church we have 
seen that those instruments are frequently of a 
very different character to what man would 
have chosen for the performance of the work 
to be done. But the choice which Jehovah 
makes always displays his wisdom, and en- 
sures to him the glory of success. These 
remarks h&Ve been suggested by a review of 
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the facts I have now to introduce to my reader ; 
a narrative^ drawn by the hand of friendship, 
to perpetuate the memory of one who dis* 
played a very large share of excellence, and 
who at once illustrated and adorned the Chris- 
tian character. 

It is now about fifty-five years ago that a 
young man, a farmer, in a small village in one 
of the inland counties of England, was led to 
a serious attention to the concerns which re- 
lated to his soul. He had been educated in a 
bigoted attachment to the established church, 
and, unhappily, there existed not, at that pe- 
riod, an evangelical clergyman in the neigh- 
bourhood. But He who is never at a loss to 
devise means to bring sinners to himself, im- 
pressed on his mind the truths of the gospel 
by means of some pious books which fell into 
his hands ; and in this way he was brought to 
the throne of mercy, and taught to rely on 
the atonement of Christ for the pardon of his 
sins. 

Having thus experienced a mighty moral 
change, he began to look out for some pious 
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clergyman, who might instruct him in the way 
of the Lord more perfectly, and he soon found 
two excellent men, who resided at a consider- 
able distance from him, but whom he travelled 
to hear every Lord's day for a considerable 
period ; little supposing, however, as he list- 
ened from time to time to the words of eternal 
life, and fed with holy joy on the provisions of 
infinite love, that thus the Lord was preparing 
bim for eminent usefulness in his church. 

True religion in its very nature is diffusive. 
The man who possesses it cannot keep it to 
himself. It was but a very short period be- 
fore this lively Christian was earnestly intent 
on the salvation of others. He would address 
an affecting and striking admonition to one, 
write a simple and affectionate letter to an- 
other, and weep over the sins and prospects of 
a third ; in all, shewing that religion softens 
and expands the heart of its possessor. 

Benevolence is seldom at a loss to devise 
means for the happiness of its objects. My 
friend had been put in possession of the works 
.of the eminently useful and holy Whitefield : 
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they warmed his heart and animated his zeal. 
He had scarcely carried them home before he 
called together his labourers^ and one or two 
other friends, and read from them what seemed 
admirably adapted to their moral necessities. 
The success was beyond his hopes, for the 
blessing of heaven rested on bis labours, and 
sinners were converted. 

'^ Who hath despised the day of small 
things?'* The river rises from an obscure 
and unnoticed spring; the oak springs from 
an acorn; and many a prosperous Christian 
society has its origin in very humble exertions 
to promote the honour of Christ. See an 
illustration of this in the case before us. A 
second and a third time did the farmer read ; 
the labourers brought their wives and their 
children to hear ; others also began to come. 
Bye and bye he was compelled to read in a 
larger room ; then he ventured to pray after 
the sermon ; first he devoted most of the even- 
ings in the week to this delightful employ- 
ment ; then a part, and finally the whole of 
the Sabbath was given to it 
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All this time He who has the hearts of all 
men in his hand not only disposed the neigh- 
bours of my excellent friend to listen to his 
readings, but blest the services he rendered to 
the conversion of many of their souls. After 
some months had elapsed, the worthy man 
ventured, as he read a portion of the holy vo- 
lume, to throw out a hint or two by way of 
exposition ; and, at length, to present to his 
hearers something in the form of a sermon. 
He found himself compelled to give up his 
attendance at church ; and, after the expiration 
of some time, a bam was fitted up, in which 
be and his friends met for the worship of God. 
He little supposed, when, in the warmth of 
his zeal, he first read a sermon to his servants, 
to what this would lead ; but he soon found 
it necessary to form a church, to which fre- 
quent accessions were made. His congregation 
enlarged, a chapel was built, and surrounding 
Christians exclaimed, ** This is the Lord's 
doing, and it is marvellous in our eyes V* 

I must not occupy too much room in de- 
tailing the labours and the success of this man 
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of God. I could enlarge greatly on the ardent 
piety and the holy affection which governed 
his soul, on the zeal and the perseverance 
which distinguished his labours, and the nu- 
merous instances in which a marked and ex- 
tensive success crowned his exertions. Suffice 
it to say, that his chapel was twice enlarged, 
till it would seat about a thousand persons ; 
that in almost all the villages around he pub- 
lished the gospel of salvation, and that in one 
or two of them, before his death, he had the 
pleasure of seeing churches formed and con- 
siderable congregations collected. 

And what saith a narrative like this ? It 
says, Inquire into the nature of his ministry ; 
that was plain, faithful, and affectionate. His 
grand object was not to appear great, but to 
do good ; his wish was, not that his people 
should admire him, but that they should love 
the Saviour; he was devoted to his great 
work, and though he possessed not the learn- 
ing of the schools, he was useful. 

It says, every good and every perfect gift 
Cometh from God, and that it becomes us to 
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look to him for a blessing to rest on the la- 
))oar8 of our hands. *^ If the Lord build not 
the house, they labour in vain that build it." 

Finally, it sa^^s, be encouraged to labour for 
God, for such labour cannot be in vain. '* As 
the rain and the snow come down from hea- 
ven, and return not thither again, but watereth 
the earth, and causeth it to bring forth and 
bud," 

So, saith the Ood of grace. 

My gospel shall descend ; 

Almighty to effect 

The purpose I intend ; 
Millions of souls shall feel its power. 
And bear it down to millions more. 

How easy would it be to illustrate the re- 
mark with which we introduced this paper 
by a relation of a multitude of instances similar 
to this. One strikes my mind at the present 
moment, the details of which were never yet 
committed to paper, but which are registered 
on high, and will be published at the last day 
before the world. A pious man, in the centre 
of the kingdom, had a large family, all of 
whom, with the exception of his youngest 
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son, had been called to the knowledge of the 
truth. At lengthy after " many cryings and 
teiBir8,"---his father ^* was heard in that he 
feared," — his son was called by divine grace, 
and after a series of years, after much perse- 
cation, and some of it from good men, he was 
settled over a few people whom he had col- 
lected from the world as their pastor. He 
erected a chapel in the midst of difficulties, 
laboured for many years with diligence and 
success, and left to his successor a large body 
of pious people. So true is it, that the ways 
of Jehoyah are not as our ways. While we 
would crush the mustard seed as of little or 
no value, he will cause it io spring up and 
frow> till it become a tree in which the birds 
of the air may build. 

Let my readers, then, contemplate the work 
of God, and consider the operations of his 
hands; let them guard against opposing his 
cause on account of the apparent weakness of 
the instruments employed ; and let them pray 
that He may prosper all the labours of his 
people for the extension of his glory.- 
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THE FIRE. 

No solitary star tmilMi on the world ; 
But soon the hallow'd stillness of the night 
I'o other regions flew, a% the loud cry 
Of ** Fi BB." in clattering edwes roll*d apon 
My ear. In anxious dread I hurried fortli. 
IVhen, lo t the giant flames illttin*d the steles 

In wild portentoos eddies. 

Anom. 

Few sounds are more alarming and terrific 
than the cry of fire. I had one night, several 
years ago, retired to rest as nsual, and had 
received at the hands of God that balmy 
sleep which recruits our strength, and imparts 
to our whole frame renewed vigour, when the 
watchman sprang his rattle, knocked at every 
door, and with a shrill voice called, ** Fire ! 
fire!** Filled with alarm, I sprung out of 
bed, and flew to my chamber-window to in* 
quire where it was, when the whole town 
seemed in a bla^e. With all the haste J could, 
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I put on my clothes, and ran to the place 
where the devouring element seemed to rage 
with uncontrolable violence. A whole street 
had caught the flame, which had been com- 
municated by the combined circumstances of 
many of the buildings being thatched, the 
wind being unhappily in a direction unfavour- 
able to its extinction, and, above all, by trains 
of gunpowder laid across the street by the in- 
cendiaries with whom the fire had originated. 
Never before had I beheld such a sight. Hero 
were a number of families, nearly in a state 
of nudity, who had just escaped with their 
lives, having lost their all ; there were others 
running through the flames to save what they 
could of their little property from the destroy- 
ing element, and conveying them to the general 
heap, where a guard of soldiers were placed 
to protect them from a gang of robbers, who, 
it appeared, were busy on the spot ; and at a 
little distance were groups filled with anxious 
suspense to ascertain how far the fire might 
spread, and whether it were necessary to re- 
move their eflfects also, while a great multitude 
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bad formed lines to the river, at a little dis- 
tance, to supply the engines with water, in the 
hope of eventaally sabduing the flame. Scenery 
like this cotild not fail to impress the mind* 

This was now Sabbath mommg, and I re- 
solved, looking for divine aid, in the evening 
of the day to improve the event« This I did 
from Dent. v. 6 — ** Ye were afraid by reason 
of the lire." I alluded to the event whieh had 
produced so extraordinary a sensation among 
us, and remarked that onr fears had been ex- 
cited both for the lives of our fellow-creatures 
and for our own property ; that our indig- 
nation had been roused when we reflected on 
the awfiil calamity having been produced by 
the wiej^edaesft of men who had thus exposed 
themselves, if discovered, to the vengeance of 
the law ; and tfaa^ however we might be dis- 
posed to pity them, we felt it of importance 
that they should be discovered and punished. 

Having done this, I led my hearers forward 
to that awful fire which shall consume the 
eardi and all its contents, and endeavoured to 
press upon them the importance of ppeparatioii 
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for an event that shall come upon mankind as 
suddenly and unexpectedly as the flood upon 
the old worlds as the thief in his nocturnal 
visits, or as the fire that had roused us from 
our sleep. Nor did I forget to impress upon 
their minds the horrors of that world into 
which the finally impenitent shall fall, '^ where 
the worm dieth not, and the fire not q u ench- 
edy but the smoke of their torment ascendeth 
for ever and ever." I shewed tliem that this 
display of divine vengeance we had all in- 
curred, and that we could only be saved from 
it through the mediation of our Lord Jesus 
Christ, to whom I affectionately urged them 
to apply, assuring them that he was ever, ready 
to hear their petitions, and to save the penitent 
from impending ruin. 

Some months elapsed before I heard that 
any advantages had resulted from this service. 
I was called to the dying bed of a young man 
in the last stage of a consumption. He was 
about twenty years of age; and I was much 
affected when T learnt that his disease orisri. 
nated in a cold caught by carrying water on 
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the melancholy occasion to which I have re« 
ferred. He had, when I was called in, been 
for some weeks confined to his bed, and every- 
thing about him now indicated that in a short 
time he would enter on the eternal realities of 
another state. "And what, my friend," I 
asked, " are your prospects for that world to 
which you are very shortly going ?" " I hope, 
sir, through the grace of God, to rejoice when 
the world is on fire, and to escape the awful 
conflagration into which the wicked shall fall, 
and which you described the only time I ever 
heard you preach/' " Then you have some- 
times heard the gospel?'' I asked. '^ Not 
many times, sir," he replied, " for my parents 
cared nothing about it, and allowed me to do 
as I pleased. I never went to a place of wor* 
ship but once a year, which was when the club 
sermon was preached, and then I cared no- 
thing for what I heard." « How,, then," I 
a<$ked, " can you hope to go to heaven ?" 
" Why, you remember the fire, sir, in ■ ■ 
Street," he replied; " I heard you intended to 
preach about it, and I thought I would come 
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and hear what could be ftaid about so strange 
a subject. I canae, and oh I sir, I never felt 
before as I did at that time* You told me all 
abocit my character, and I thought, sure 
enough, you meant it all for me, and I never 
felt so much ashamed of myself in my life as 
I did then. I went home and prayed for 
mercy ; but I was a long time before I dared 
to hope that such a guilty sinner could be 
saved. But I trust in Jesus, and through him 
I hope to enjoy heaven. I could not be happy 
without sending for you to tell you about it, 
and to beg that you will pray for me, and go 
on to invite poor sinners to seek for mercy from 
Jesus Christ," 

If my reader knows anything of the value 
of the soul, and the excellence of true religion, 
he will perhaps form a tolerably correct idea 
of my feelings, as I ascertained, in my frequent 
visits, that the work of divine grace was really 
begun in this young man's heart. Mine was the 
happy task to afford him the instruction and 
the consolation tiiat his varied experience 
called for during the few weeks that he con- 
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tinued on earth. I saw him dying to the 
world ; and as he approached nearer to its 
confines, he hreathed more of the spirit and 
temper of heaven, and shewed the deep interest 
he felt in the great subject of redemption, 
which shall employ the harps and the voices 
of the heavenly throne to eternity. 

Occasionally meeting with cases of this sort 
cheers the heart of the Christian pastor amidst 
the various discouragements he has to en- 
counter. Oh! what a cordial does it admi- 
nister to his soul when cast down because he 
seems to labour in vain, if he discovers that 
the word of Jehovah's grace is blest to the 
heart of a sinner, and has brought him to the 
throne of mercy to receive the pardon of his 
transgressions, and to commence his journey 
towards heaven. His joy on such occasions 
can only be known by those who have expe- 
rienced it. Surely, if our hearers were more 
constant and more fervent in their prayers for 
the outpouring of the Holy Spirit upon us, 
we should soon see the churches of Christ 
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more numerouA^ and their pastors more useful. 
Christ would be glorified, and sinners would 
be saved. Wherefore, " Brethren^ pray for 
as, that the word of the Lord may have free 
course and be glorified/' 
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THE CONVERTED SAILOR. 

O how sweet to remember the days loog gone by ! 

And to these witli delight I now roam ; 
When by counsel l*ve dashed the tear ftrom tlie eye* 

Or directed a wanderer home* 

J. Young. 

The wiso man observes, " A word spoken in 
season, how good it is ; it is like apples of gold 
in pictures of silver;" and it requires but little 
observation to possess proofs of the assertion 
amounting to demonstration. 

I was led some time since, in the prosecution 
of the duties devolving upon my office, to visit 

the sheer hulk, lying at W . The novelty 

of the scenes by which I was surrounded in- 
sensibly arrested my attention : and for awhile 
I was busied in viewing the various objects 
presented to my notice. After surveying several 
parts of the disabled vessel, I was conducted 
to the place where the provisions of the ship 
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are prepared for the crew, usually termed the 
galley. My curiosity and astonishment w^re 
equally excited on surveying it ; it was an 
apartment about eight feet square; all the 
requisites for cookery, such as boilers^ ovens, 
an immense range, &c., were here fixed ; an 
enormous fire blazed in the grate ; on each 
side and before it strong benches were erected, 
on which were sittiiig several seamen, mostly 
invalids. My unlooked-for presence among 
them did not appear to discompose their minds, 
or interrupt their business ; but their conversa- 
tion went on with the same spirit as before I 
entered. I was exceedingly pained to hear 
that the vulgar and unmanly crime of profane 
swearing — a sin, alas ! too prevalent among 
that valuable body of our countrymen — was in 
constant practice even here. The visible and 
fearful ravages which disease had made in 
some, and the mutilated state of the whole, 
appeared to have lost all power to affect 
their hearts. Here, indeed, was proved, 
that ^^All men think all men mortal but 
themselves." Here, thought I, as I sur- 
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veyed the company -^-here is a group of 
immortal beings on the very verge of eternity, 
but unconsious of their situation ; to whom, in 
connexion with others of the same class, I am 
indebted under God for the blessings I enjoy — 
of liberty, and the civil and religious privileges 
by which I am distingijished ; while they them- 
selves are captives in the midst of liberty, and 
slaves even while they enjoy freedom. I felt 
an anxious solicitude for their welfare; and 
waited for an opportunity to speak to them. 
1 was not compelled to wait long : one of the 
company, who appeared to be possessed of 
volubility above the rest, was violently loud in 
his invectives against the minister of the parish. 
He had evidently been industrious in gleaning 
bis slanderous matter, which he detailed at 
considerable length. ^' Excuse me, my friend," 
said I,' '^ for interrupting you, and permit me to 
ask, if your own character has ever passed so 
severe an examination by yourself, as the 
motives and conduct of the rector of your parish 
have?" The question was unexpected, and, 
therefore, in some measure, surprised him. He 

M 
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did not, however, appear to be offended, tliough 
considerably confused. The attention of the 
company was directed towards myself, their 
chief speaker having thus been entirely silenced. 
I embraced the opportunity in the most plain and 
affectionate manner I was capable of, to address 
them on the important subject of their salvation. 
They listened with wondering attention to the 
things concerning which, perhaps, they had 
till then been entire strangers. Having engaged 
their attention some time, I bade thetn farewell, 
never expecting to see them again until the 
morning of the resurrection, deeply regreHtng 
that I had not in my possession at the time (& 
few religious tracts, which might have been 
useful to them. 

A Bethel Union has been formed in that 
town, in which the ministers of different denomi- 
nations cordially cooperate; and a place of 

worship has been obtained near the river side, 
specifically for tlie purpose of accommodating 
seameA, in the opening of which I had the 
satisfaction to be engaged. Two pious and 
indefatigable lieutenants of the navy, in con- 
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junction with a serious and active individual, 
formerly a boatswain in a ship of war, are 
rendered eminent blessings in this work of faith 
and labour of love. 

A few months after I had visted the hulk, I 
was one day leaving a chapel in which I had 
been preaching, when I was met by a person, 
who, seizing hold of my hand, and pressing it 
between his, in the language of genuine 
simplicity expressed his gratitude to the kind 
Providence which had placed him in my way. 
The conduct of the individual to me appeared 
strange and mysterious; I had, it is true, some 
faint recollection of his features ; but not suf- 
ficient to know when or where I had seen him, 
and hence could discover no connexion be- 
tween his present conduct and any meeting 1 
might formerly have had with him. He ob- 
served my surprise, and inquired, ** Do you not 

remember, sir, visiting the hulk lying at W , 

and kuidly reproving me for my slander and 
impiety ? I shall have to thank God for ever, 
sir, I trust, for what you then said. The 
disease under which I was then labouring 
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rapidly increased; I was conveyed to the 
hospital ; and there^ when death stared mo in 
my face^ your conversation led me to examine 
myself. The wickedness of my past life 
terribly alarmed me ; I saw and felt I was a 
sinner ; and by the good Spirit of God assisting 
me^ I applied by prayer and faith to that 
Saviour of whom you had informed me : and 
now^ sir," he added, pressing my hand more 
firmly, and raising his eyes, which were suffused 
in tears, towards heaven, " I enjoy a humble 
hope in the merits of the Redeemer, and can 
say, 

My God, I am thine ! what a comfort divine. 

What a blessing to know that my Jesus is mine ! 

In the heavenly Lamb, thrice happy I am. 

And my heart it doth dance at the sound of hb name. 

My Jesus to know, and feel his blood flow, 

'lis life everlasting, 'tia heaven below. 

The gratitude and joy of the poor fellow 
appeared to know no bounds: his conduct 
powerfully reminded me of the cripple upon 
whom the miracle was performed by Peter and 
John ; concerning whom it is said, '' And he, 
leaping up, stood and walked, and entered with 
them into the temple, walking, and leaping^ 
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and pmising God." My own soal was scarcely 
less enraptured than his, while the language of 
Beattie occurred to my mind — 

If I OM toul httve saved, I have not lived in vaio« 

To hear of the conversion of immortal souls 
by any means, and in any place, cannot £bu1 to 
yield peculiar delight to every Christian mind ; 
but when we, as individuals, have been rendered 
the honoured instruments in the hands of God 
to accomplish this great work, we certainly ex- 
perience a higher degree of pleasure and en- 
joyment. Such were the feelmgs I then en- 
joyed. I exhorted him to cleave close unto the 
Lord, with full purpose of heart, and diligently 
to use the means of grace; and by a holy life, 
and an active, sober zeal for the glory of God, 
to '* work out his salvation with fear and trem- 
bling/' in depmidenoe upon his grace who 
^ works in us both to will and to do of his own 
good pleasure," and thus to ^ make his calling 
and election sure." He soon ohex became 
united to a Christian church ; and when last I 
heard of him I had the satisfaction to learn that 
he was walking as becometh " the gospel of 
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the grace of God," an ornament to his profession, 
and useful in the sphere in vrhich Providence 
had called him to move. 

In reviewing this gratifying occurrence^ I 
cannot but express the irapres»on it has made 
on my mind of the propriety and importance 
of embracing every opportunity which may 
present itself to instruct ^' the ignorant, and 
those who are out of the way.*' Some pro- 
fessors of religion might have suggested the 
impropriety of addressing serious conversation 
to a company of men who had grown grey in 
wickedness, and whose habits rendered it pext 
to impossible to be useful to them. The time 
and the place, too, might have been ai^ued as 
motives to silence; but He who followed 
Onesimus, running from the friendly home of 
his pious master, Philemon, even to the de- 
bauched city of Rome, and there, at a time and 
in a place the most unlikely, rendered the 
ministry of Paul instrumental to his conversion, 
can still render effectual, at any time and 
in any place, the words of his servants to 
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the conversion of sinners — " Is any tiling too 
hard for the Lord ?" 

In this instance^ too^ I perceive the impro- 
priety of yielding to discouragement v^hen no 
visible effects are seen attending upon our 
labours. It is not for us to know what word 
may fasten upon the heart ; and although there 
may not be any development of its effects im- 
mediately, a season of poverty or trials, a sick 
bed, or a dying hour, may bring it forth. One 
reflection above all others ought to bear up the 
mind of the minister of the gospel amidst the 
discouragements be has to contend with — that 
hi^ reward will not be made to depend on the 
success with which his ministry has been 
crowned ; but will be according to the faith- 
fulness and propriety with which he has dis- 
charged the important duties devolving on 
him. 
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Look op, look up, and weep not so. 

Thy darling is not dead ; 
HsR sinless soul has enter*d now 

Ton sky*s ctnp«irpl*d bed ; 
Hkr spirit drinks new life and light, 

*Mid bowers of endless bloom ; 
It is bat perishable stuff 

That moulders in the tomb. 

A. A. Watts. 

^^ Shb is gone !" I exclaimed^ as I turned from 
the conch where ray only little girl^ a lovely 
child of three years old, had just breathed her 
lost, — ^* she 19 gone /" and surely a parent may 
weep; nay, everythmg connected with the 
scene unites to enforce it. Can the little en- 
gaging actions, the lovely prattle, which only a 
few days ago occupied our attention — can the 
severe pains she lately suffered, the agonies of 
dissolution, the final triumphs of the last enemy 
in depriving the interesting object of life, be 
thought of without a tear? Jesus himself 
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wept over the ravages of death; and if be 
grieved at the loss of a friend, he will not be 
angry if I weep over the remains of my child. 
^^She is gone /" And why was she thus taken 
away ? How often had I clasped her to ray 
heart as an object of my fondest affection ; 
how did I seem to feel her identified with my- 
self; how bright and endearing the picture I 
drew of her future loveliness, and her con- 
stantly increasing care of her parents, should 
we be spared to old age ; and how often have 
ly in efTecty said, '^ This same shall comfort us 
concerning the work and toil of our hands ;" 
and at last, with the tear of affection streaming 
from her eyes, shall close ours in death ! But 
every fond hope has been disappointed. Oh,, 
sin, how awful and how extensive are* thy 
triumphs. What misery hast thou scattered 
over the world, and how hast thou introduced 
death to take away our dearest joys, to mingle 
our fondest hopes with the dust of the earth, 
and to proclaim to us, daily and hourly, that, 
we have sinned against the Creator of the 
universe, and must endure his disple&sure. 
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May I increasingly bate rebellion against God, 
wbich has proved the source of bo many and 
Aggravated errors. 

^ ^S^ is goneT But it is a consolatory 
tbought that her removal was directed by in- 
finite wisdom and love. My feelings will not 
allow of restraint ; but ny judgment says, ^^ It is 
well." He who created all things condescends 
to reveal himself as my Father^ to regulate all 
my aflfairs, and to permit me to have no more 
sorrows than accord with his glory and my 
happiness. He knows the severity of my 
grief, and does Qot unnecessarily permit it. 
He has most assuredly some important objects 
to accomplish in the removal of this lovely 
babe. Did her foud parents love her too 
much, and her Giver too little ? Did Infinite 
Wisdom see that the temptations or the sor- 
rows she might liereafter meet with would be 
more than she could sustain? Or was his 
love to her so great, that he would raise her 
from earth when she had but begun to taste its 
sorrows, and introduce her at once to the in- 
finite and eternal pleasures of his right hand ? 
Gracious Father, it is well! 
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^^ Yes, s!ie is gone P* But I dare not induce 
a doubt^ that although she has just closed her 
eyes on me she has opened them ha another 
worlds to gaze for eTer on uncreated glories. 
Oh! there u everything in the character of 
the Deity, everything in the conduct he has 
pursued, everything contained in his word, to 
fill me with confidence on this delightful sub- 
ject, and almost to convert my grief into joy. 
No, 1 cannot doubt, when I. see David com- 
forted under a similar trial ; when I think of 
the efficacy of a Saviour*s blood to remove 
the curse due to the sin of our nature ; and 
when I remember that the sentence of eternal 
wrath only proceeds on evil works actually 
done ; — I cannot doubt, when T think of the 
millions saved out of every nation, many of 
whom never heard the gospel ; when the sacred 
volume itself describes infants as blessed by 
the Saviour of the world, who declares that 
** of such is the kingdom of heaven/' 

" She is gone /" I saw her departure from 
this world of suffering and of woe ; I bedewed 
her cheeks, lovely even m death, with my 
tears, but 1 bowed submissive to the condttct 
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o4 Heaven. " Father, not my will, but thine be 
done.'' May I henceforth regard my choicest 
mercies as only lent, and improve them for 
the glory of their Giver. May I transfer the 
affection I once felt for the child of my love 
to an object infinitely dearer ; and may I con- 
sider this afflicting dispensation as placing an- 
other attraction in the heavenly world to in- 
duce me to quicken my progress in the path 
which leads to its enjoyment. 
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ANTINOMIANISM. 

In the paths of sin and ruin. 

Lord, foibid my feet should tread : 

At thy footstool keep roe suing— 

Guilt has horrors that I dread. 

Turner. 

* 

Human life is diversified. It lias its joys and 
its sorrows, its hopes and its fears, its gratifi- 
cations and its disappointments ; and such is 
the Christian ministry. The devoted pastor 
sets out on his career of lahour and of useful- 
ness with high expectations and cheering 
prospects ; he possesses the vigour of health, 
and enjoys the affections of his people ; zeal 
animates his exertions, and he anticipates a 
long and successful discharge of his duties. 
Wc would not damp his ardour, nor discourage 
his labours ; he will soon discover, that as he 
is opposed to error, to sin, and to Satan, so 
they are opposed to him. He will surely find 
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that bis bed is not composed of roses^ tbat bis 
comforts are not free from alloy, and tbal 
even the church is not purified from error. 
He will be placed in circumstances in which 
he will only derive comfort from the word of 
bis great Master, and the approbation of bis 
own conscience. 

Much is said in the present day about the 
9pread of Antinomianism. It is greatly to be 
feared tbat some good men are charged with 
its errors who are as strongly opposed to it 
as those who are incessantly crying out 
against it. There may be, and there is, among 
many excellent men, (and would to God tbat 
tbeir number was larger !) a high regard for 
those doctrines that peculiarly distinguish th# 
gospel — doctrines that ensure the divine honour 
in connexion with the believer's salvation^ 
where there is no disposition to lessen the 
divine authority, or weaken the bonds of 
human obligation. It is worthy the inquiry, 
whether some ministers may not neglect the 
doctrinal part of the New Testament as much 
Us some others its practical requirements 4 aud 
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the prayer becomes us all, ** Lead roe in the 
mtdsi of the paths of judgment" 

But while some persons may be improperly 
charged with the detestable heresy to which 
we are now directing the attention of our read- 
erSy it must not be forgotten that the error does 
exist, and that its pestilential effects are too 
often felt. The relation of circumstances that 
shall now be placed before the reader are not 
the creation of the imagination, but are real 
facts. They are not designed to caricature 
events, but ** are the words of truth and sober- 



ness." 



Some years ago a young minister was settled 
over a newly-formed Christian church, witliin 
eighty miles of the metropolis. The congre- 
gation had been recently collected, with the 
ex.ception, indeed, of a very few persons who 
bad left another chapel in the neighbourhood, 
and who, unhappily, were deeply infected 
with the moral disease which invariably pro- 
duces spiritual pride or a belief that they 
know more than others, leads them to act 
as though they were infallible, and to despise 
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all whose minds are otherwise moulded^ or 
whose education has taught them to view some 
things differently from themselves. 

The anxious concern of the newlyrsettled 
pastor was to promote the salvation of sinner^ 
and advance the glory of God. His labours 
were constant^ and, accompanied with holy 
influence, successful. His plain and forcible 
statements of divine truth, his scripturaV en- 
treaties to sinners to be reconciled to God, and 
his unlimited invitations to transgressors of every 
class to come to the Lord Jesus for salvation, 
cannot be supposed to have met the appro- 
bation of the class of persons to whom we 
have alluded. But, as is commonly the case, 
while he was yet comparatively a stranger, 
they professed the warmest attachment to his 
person and labours, and zealously contributed 
to his support. The cause seemed to prosper, 
the congregation increased, sinners were con- 
verted, the church was greatly enlarged, and 
the neighbouring Christians rejoiced as they 
looked on and said, '^ This is the finger of 
God." 
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The fair^t prospects may be soon blighted, 
and the brightest hopes destroyed. Perhaps a 
spirit of self-confidence might obtain possession 
of the pastor's heart, and, Hke Job, he might 
be ready in that confidence to say, ^ I shall 
die in my nest \* and for this the ravages of 
error might be permitted to try him. He had 
often grieved at the spirit too frequently mani- 
fested by those with whom he was called to 
act. It was not uncommon to hear the idea 
of instruction being given to children in Sab- 
bath-schools ridiculed ; he had to grapple with 
the awful delusion that sinners are not to be 
blamed for the omission of duties which need tba 
possession of a holy principle for their proper 
discharge ; and when reproving the children of 
the professedly pious for their improprieties, be 
would meet with the remark from their parents 
that better conduct could not be expected unless 
God would change their hearts, and that, till 
then, all instruction and restraint were in vain* 
But, in the ei^ercise of meekness, he endea- 
voured to instruct those who opposed them- 
selves, and hoped, in due time, to see these 

N 2 
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dangerous errors supplanted by the diffusion of 
scriptural truths. The ray of hope seemed to 
brighten^ and confidence was felt that this 
spirit^ so much opposed to that of the Lord 
Jesus, was not spreading ; but, alas 1 dense 
and dark clouds soon overspread the horizon^ 
and the storm which scattered desolation and 
ruin around soon fell. 

The ways of God often appear to us mys-? 
terious ; but they always tend to th^ pro- 
motion of his glory. When his ministers or 
his churches begin to imagine themselves of 
importance, he generally takes an effectual 
method to shew them that he can carry on his 
designs without them ; and that, deprived of 
his favour they are useless. The young mi« 
nister was, amidst the circumstances we have 
stated, laid aside by illness. His life was 
threatened by a chastising Providence, his 
pulpit became vacant, and his congregation in 
a state of confusion. The individuals to whom 
reference has been made embraced the oppor-. 
tunity thus afforded them of introducing a 
series of supplies, who preached one part of 
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tho truth to tho exclusion of the other, mada. 
injudicious and unscriptural statements of th^ 
doctrines of the gospel, wrought on the feel- 
ings insteiad of informing the judgment, repre- 
senting themselves as the only preachers of the, 
gospel for many miles round, and unhappily 
but too well succeeded in the object they had 
in view. Persons newly introduced to an ac- 
quaintance with the gospel, with minds unin- 
formed, and feelings easily wrought upon, aret 
in great danger of falling into this awful 
system. There is so much in it to foster the 
pride of the human heart, to make the most 
ignorant wise in their own conceit, and to im- 
part false comfort to the man indulging in sin, 
that it cminot be wondered at if the bait caught, 
and allured many to danger. 

The consequences may be easily guessed at. 
After a season the young pastor began to re? 
cover, and hoped yet to live many years in the 
discharge of his duties, and there to die in the 
bosom of his charge ; but he soon found the, 
discovery had been made that he had never 
preached the gospel, that the most ignorant of 
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his congregation were wiser than himself, and 
that all the duties enjoined in the Bible were 
performed for his people by the Lord Jesus 
Christ A spirit of the most determined ran- 
cour had suddenly taken possession of the 
hearts of a few of the leading persons of the 
congregation ; the church itself ceased to have 
power ; and, unable to contend with sueh a 
faction, the pastor resigned. It was not long 
before they had another more to their taste ; 
the Sunday-school was abandoned ; the voice 
of warning to the sinner was no longer pro- 
claimed from the pulpit; and every hearer, 
however vile his conduct, was led to infer his 
interest in the Divine favour. The blessing of 
heaven was withheld. Christians wept, while 
infidels triumphed. 

This is a brief sketch of the effects of this 
dangerous system of error in one place ; and 
many such sketches might be easily given. Is 
it not easily seen that a spirit of opposition to 
the freeness of the gospel, which allows of 
pride and rancour being indulged, which en- 
courages contempt towards the ministers of 
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Christy which makes excuses for sin, and dis- 
courages efforts for the promotion of the cause 
of Jesus, cannot be of God? Look at the 
character of Jesus, at the conduct of the apos- 
tles, at the zeal of the martyrs, and ask. Did 
they shew these feelings, and manifest this 
spirit ? No ; they loved holy conduct as well 
as holy doctrine : the doctrines of sovereign 
grace fed their zeal, and, feeling their obli- 
gations to Jesus, they wished their children to 
know and to serve him. 

The design of our sketches is to instruct. 
Let us hope that our readers will learn, from 
this statement of facts, to value the Bible, and 
regard ail its contents ; to encourage a spirit 
of humility, and a concern to be found obey- 
ing Christ in all things; to avoid a litigious, 
disputing spirit, and to receive the truths of 
revelation in the teachable and simple spirit of 
little children. Let the members of Christian 
churches cultivate a devotional and affectionate 
disposition ; let them watch against everything 
that would oppose the government of Jesus, 
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rob any part of the truth of its glory> or dis- 
turb the peace of the fisimily of God. So shall 
the beauty of the Lord be upon us^ and God, 
oven our own God, shall bless us. 
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THE AGED DEIST. 

Yes, there are pleasures in sin. We have 
known them, and have pursued them from 
month to month, and from year to year. As 
we have gratified our wishes in their enjoy- 
menty we have been the objects. of envy to 
others who could not pursue them to the same 
extent. We have proved the fact we have 
now asserted as to the existence of these plea- 
sures, and will maintain it, deny it who may. 

Yes^ there are sorrows in religion. The 
Christian has griefs with which all other per- 
sons are unacquainted. Religion has its com- 
mencement in a heart broken for sin ; through 
life such a man is the subject of peculiar afflic- 
tions ; and death itself is welcomed as a relief 
from his sufferings. 

All this is true. And what then ? Is reli- 
gion all sorrow ? Is sin all pleasure ? Ah ! 
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no ; quite the reverse. The sorrows of religion 
are the source of joy ; they purify the heart, 
raise its moral tone, and introduce it to the 
pleasures which are for evermore at the right 
hand of the hlessed God. Is sin all pleasure ? 
No ; the roan who tastes it feels that a 
sting attends it which mingles poison with 
the wine of his bliss. The enjoyments of sin 
are low and base in their origin, degrading in 
their nature, short in their duration, and cala- 
mitous in their results. They originate in the 
temptations of Satan acting on the depravity 
of the heart; they lead their possessor far 
from the great source of all good ; they end, 
at the very farthest, when we die ; in life they 
often, in retrospect, afford much pain; they 
give additional point to the sting of death, and 
will awfully add to the misery of the sinner in 
the day of judgment, and in the regions of 
eternal despair. Listen, friendly reader, to a 
narrative of plain facts. 

Henry Marshall was a native of the North 
of England ; his parents felt no proper sense 
nf religion, and his education was derived from 
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a public school, where the forms of devotion 
were observed, but its spirit was the object of 
ridicule. He became, as he grew up, im- 
mersed in the pleasures of the world ; sensual 
gratifications were the only objects of his pur- 
suit, and what mankind generally mistake for 
happiness the only thing he desired. Con- 
science often presented its salutary check ; the 
Christian preacher would sometimes proclaim 
in his ears, " There is a way that seemeth 
right unto a man, but the end thereof is 
death;" and the decease of a relative would 
occasionally demand a state of thoughtfulness 
which contributed much to lessen his enjoy- 
ment. He soon found, indeed, that if he con- 
tinued to pursue his present course, he must 
do something to get rid of the anguish of spirit 
which the claims of conscience and of God 
often inflicted. 

Nor is it always difficult to do this. Mar- 
shall . had, unhappily, drank into the political 
system of Paine, and he was gratified to learn, 
from one of his companions, that this coarse 
and sophisticated writer had done what he 

o 
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could to demolish the superstructure of Chris- 
tianity. Feeling most forcibly that the reli- 
gion of the Bible would never allow him to 
pursue the sinful pleasures of the world in 
peace, Marshall sat down to the books of this 
unhappy infidel with the avowed determination 
to be a free- thinker y but really in a state of 
bondage to prejudices against Christianity, and 
with a secret resolution to reject his Bible, if 
he could be furnished with a plausible excuse 
for doing so. Who can wonder that, under 
such circumstances, he soon became a decided 
and zealous deist ? He found the rel^ion of 
the Bible opposed to sin, and this with him 
was a sufficient reason for its rejection. He 
collected around him a number of the gay and 
thoughtless, exerted his influence to deliver 
them from what he called the trammels of 
education, and not a few of them became the 
enemies of the government of heaven, injurious 
to their fellow-men, and daily more prepared 
for an eternal residence with blasphemous 
rebels against God. 

When I first knew poor Marshall, he had 
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removed to a part of the kingdom very remote 
from his native place; he had resided in the 
parish in which I met witli him, evidently an 
unhappy man, for thirty or forty years ; and 
had awfully assisted to sow the seeds of in- 
fidelity throughout the whole neighbourhood. 
More than seventy winters had scattered their 
snows on his head, and, proud of his sup- 
posed intellect, he stood prominently forward 
as the bold, uncompromising apostle of in- 
fidelity. Half-educated young men mistook 
his sophistical declamation for argument, re- 
peated after him the thousand-times refuted 
objections against religion, and identified the 
sins of professors with Christianity itself. 

It was a favourite topic with this unhappy 

man that pleasure is the only object worthy 

>f pursuit, and that the gratification of our 

esires, of whatever kind, constitutes the secret 

f happiness. Hence he urged the importance 

seeking to enjoy ourselves now, as death 

mid soon lay us in eternal sleep ; thus say- 

, with the ancient heathen, '^ Let us eat 

' drink, for to-morrow we die;'* and hence 



148 THE AGED DEIST. 

the pleasures of the tahle, the conversation of 
the scorner^ and the commission of awful sins 
of other kinds, went to characterize his life. 

And was he happy? I have seen him, 
reader, when his sophistries have been ex- 
posed to his associates, trembling with rage ; 
I have seen him, when the realities of God 
and eternity have been presented to view, and 
their awful splendour painted before him, ago- 
nised with fear ; and I have seen him, when an 
appeal has been made to his conscience, when 
he has been asked if he dared, feeling, as he 
must sometimes feel, that he was not far from 
the end of his mortal career, confidently assert 
his conviction as to the non-existence of an 
hereafter — if he dared, with death before him, 
declare that he had no fear of a world to come, 
and that he looked forward to the grave with 
composure; I have seen him on such occasions 
dumb, and powerfully agitated. Nay, I have 
even heard him admit, in some of his more 
serious moments, when away from his com- 
panions, that he durst not think of death — that 
he felt the possibility of religion being true — 
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that certainly those who lived under its infla- 
ence were far happier than others — and that 
if his hopes of its falsehood failed him, his 
disappointment would be great indeed. 

Reader, this man was a " lover of pleasure 
more than a lover of God/' I saw him in all 
the decrepitude of old age. Nature had with- 
drawn from him his former flow of animal 
spirits, his vices had destroyed his health, in- 
fidelity denied alike the sympathy of friend- 
ship and calm serenity of mind. He ceased 
to boast of the consolations of Deism, but con- 
tinued to reject the truths of revelation. Death 
removed him from this scene of his sins ; but 
the manner of his departure was carefully con- 
cealed by his family from all who knew him. 

And are these, O shi, thy pleasures ? Will 
they impart no dignity, no hope, no peace to 
my soul? Will they afford no consolation 
when the trials of life weigh down my spirits ? 
Will they diffuse around me no happiness? 
Will they embitter my cup as I approach an- 
other world? Will they add new pangs to 
the world of misery to those who have con- 

o 2 
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tributed to the misery of persons around them ? 
If this be the nature, and these the effects 
of the pleasures given by infidelity, I hereby 
for ever renounce them ; I will choose, with 
Moses, ^^ rather to suffer affliction with the 
people of God, than to enjoy the pleasures of 
sin for a season/' 

What if religion has its sorrows ! They 
are feelings of a holy and salutary kind. They 
are the tears which flow from regret for de- 
serting the fountain of joy. They prove that 
religion has softened the heart, and that the 
blessed God is disposing us to seek happiness 
in the way of his own appointment. Oh, my 
dear reader^ let us return to the Great Being 
who created, and who has blessed us, but from 
whom we have so awfully departed; let us 
be truly grateful that he invites our approach 
to the throne of his grace, and give to his ser- 
vice the remaining portion of our days, look- 
ing for the enjoyment of his mercy, through 
our Lord Jesus Christ, even to eternal life. 
There is deliverance from hell, and the happi- 
ness of heaven, to be obtained from none 
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other ; hut here even we may find it. Let us 
not then close our eyes to the mercy of heaven, 
nor our ears to the invitations of almighty 
grace, which call us to the pleasures which are 
at the right hand of God for evermore. 
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THE SABBATH SCHOLAR 

Ilosanna, my glad voice shall raise, 
UosanDato my King; 
Should I forget my Saviour's praise. 
The stones themselves would sing. 

J. MONTGOMBHY. 

Next to the office of the Christian ministry 
I know not of one more responsible in its na- 
ture, or important in its consequences, than 
that of the Sabbath-school teacher. He is a 
teacher of babes. In some instances he has 
to instruct those who are altogether neglected 
by their parents ; and, in some others, to era- 
dicate principles which, by their example, 
they have instilled into the minds of their chil- 
dren. In all cases the pious teacher has to 
aim to dispel the mists of error, to sow the 
seeds of truth, and carefully to watch their 
growth, and to train the youth committed to 
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his charge for the mansions of heaven. In a 
very important sense he feels 

'Tis education forms the tender mind ; 
Just MS the twig is bent, the tree*s inclined. 

In the discharge of his important duties the 
teacher has many discouragements. The seed 
frequently continues long in the ground before 
it springs up, and he sometimes fears that the 
chilling blasts of sin have entirely destroyed it. 
lu many instances he never sees the fruit of 
his labours; and yet he continues to work in 
this holy vineyard, partly because he knows 
that such is his duty, and partly because he 
now and then sees that his best and most 
ardent desires are accomplished in the salva- 
tion of sinners. It is my happiness now to 
glance at a few facts in the history of a female 
Sabbath scholar who belonged to my congre- 
gation, and who has lately exchanged worlds 
at the age of fifteen years. 

It is now eight or nine years since she was 
first admitted a scholar. At that time there 
was nothing remarkable in ^her character or 
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conduct. She was mild in her demeanour, 
and rather dull than otherwise in the character 
of her mind. She manifested httle or no de- 
sire to make progress in her learning, and evi- 
dently filled up her place only to obey the 
wishes of her parents, or as stimulated by the 
hope of reward. 

It is now about three years ago that her 

teachers began to observe a gradual but marked 
change in her conduct. She was not talkative 

or obtrusive ; but she evidently increased in 
her attention to her duties, and became deeply 
interested in the engagements of the school. 
She manifested an ardent respect for her 
teachers, would frequently ask, in a simple 
but touching manner, the meaning of Scrip- 
tural passages she read, and paid an undivided 
regard to the addresses delivered to the scholars 
on their eternal interests. The Bible became 
her favourite book ; with the tickets given her 
for her punctuality and attention she pur- 
chased a copy of this sacred volume, and com- 
mitted to memory the far greater part of the 
evangelical histories, and some portions of 
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the inspired epistles, besides several hundred 
hymns. 

All these are facts which proved pleasing to 
her teachers ; but they were not only gratified 
by her regular attendance and her increasing 
attention', but by her apparent sense of the 
inaportance of religion, and her devotion in the 
services of the sanctuary. 

A few months since she was taken ill with 
a disease, or rather with a complication of 
diseases, which ended in her death. In the 
early part of her illness, though weak and 
faint, and sometimes unable to reach home 
after school without the assistance of her 
school-fellows, she would never, if possible, 
be absent ; and on being asked why she was 
so desirous of being there, she said she loved 
so much to hear about Jesus Christ. I think, 
too, another reason might be assigned; she 
had a Bible of her own, and she loved it ; she 
had a brother who was about going to sea, 
and as he did not possess this inestimable trea- 
sure, she was desirous of giving him one, and 
to accomplish this object she probably at- 
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tended school longer than it was quite prudent 
for her to do so. 

But it was most conspicuous on her dying 
bed that Ann had tasted the blessings of Di- 
vine mercy. She was, till within a few weeks 
ofher death, backward to talk of her religious 
views and feelings, lest she should say too 
much, and express more than she had felt. 
As, however, she drew nearer to the gates of 
death, and tasted more of the gracious com- 
munications of heaven, she was ever ready 
to bear her simple, but delightful, testimony to 
the honour of the grace of God. From con- 
versations held with her by myself and her 
teachers, I will present the reader with a few 
sentences. 

In the commencement of her illness she 
described herself as feeling so much of the de- 
pravity of her heart, and the wickedness of 
her conduct, that she feared the Saviour of 
sinners would not regard her. She thought 
she should die, and, feeling that she was a 
sinner in the sight of God, it cannot be a 
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matter of surprise that her fears were excited, 
and that she felt a wish to continue in the pre- 
sent world. After her views of the gospel 
method of salvation had become more enlarged 
and more clear, her fears were gradujJly re- 
moved, and her confidence in the Redeemer 
was strengthened. 

It was about this time that I first visited 
her, and a conversation, as nearly like the fol- 
lowing as memory can furnish, took place : — 

" Well, you seem very ill, Ann; do you 
think you shall die ?" 

" Yes, Sir, I think I shall.'' 

" Are you afraid of death ?" 

^^ When I think. Sir, that I have been such 
a great sinner, I am afraid sometimes ; but 
when I think what a great friend to sinners 
Jesus Christ is, I am not afraid." 

" Yes, Jesus Christ is a friend to those who 
believe in him. But have you any reason to 
believe that he is your friend? For you 
know, Ann, it would be a very awful thing 
for you to bo mistaken on so important a sub- 
ject." 
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" Jesus Christ, Sir, has said, * Whosoever 
will, let him come, and I will in no wise cast 
him out ;' and my Testament tells me he came 
into the world to save the chief of sinners ; and 
I pray to him, and I hope he will save me." 

" Do you think that he will save you be- 
cause you have not been so wicked as some 
other girls ?" 

" No, Sir ; I have been very wicked ; but I 
have been sorry for it. I know Jesus Christ 
only saves sinners because he is so very good. 
He has saved many great sinners ; I trust in 
him to save me.'' 

" Is it not, think you, a great mercy that 
the blessed Saviour ever taught you how you 
might be saved ?" 

" Yes, Sir ; I can never be thankful enough 
that I went to the Sunday-school; for that 
was where I first heard about Jesus.'' 

This is the substance of the conversation ; 
but I cannot communicate to my reader the 
interest of the scene. I cannot depict her 
emaciated form, nor describe the avidity with 
which she hung upon my lips, or the artless 
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simplicity of her whole deportment. In sub- 
sequent conversations she evinced her love to 
the scriptures and to prayer. She lamented 
that she v^^as too ill to read ; but said she could 
lie and be happy in thinking of what she had 
committed to memory when she was well; 
and though she could not kneel to pray, she 
could lift up her heart to God as she- lay on 
her bed. She delighted greatly in the com- 
pany and prayers of her teachers, begged that 
all her companions might be exhorted to love 
Jesus Christ; and was perfectly resigned to 
the will of God, willing to live or die as should 
best please him. 

I cannot omit to state, that the nearer she 
approached an eternal state, the more concern 
she manifested for the spiritual interests of 
others. She was heard more than once pri- 
vately praying with great earnestness for such 
of her relatives who had never seriously at- 
tended to the Bible, as well as for her school- 
fellows and teachers. 

A few hours before her death, I was called 
on to visit her for the last time. I entered the 
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chamber of death, and found all stillness. I 
found her mother weeping over her daughter, 
who was reduced too low to speak, excepting 
in a scarcely audible whisper. Ann's hymn 
book and " The Young Cottager" lay on a 
chair at the foot of the bed ; and I could not 
but be struck with the similarity between my 
young friend and her whom the sainted spirit 
of a Richmond has immortalized in that de- 
lightful tract. I asked her if she felt happy 
now. She whispered " Yes." " Is Jesus pre- 
cious?" Her pale dim eyes seemed for- a 
moment to renew their lustre as she again 
whispered, " Yes; oh, yes." " You feel you 
are dying; and are you afraid of d«ath?" — 
" No." Her teacher repeated shortly after 
those lines of Watts : — 

Jesus can make a dying bed 
Feel soft as downy pillows are ; 
'While on his breast I lean my bead, 
And breathe my life out softly there ; 

and asked her if she felt them true. For the 
last time she pronounced the delightful ** Yes." 
As her teacher left her bedside, Ann presented 
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a short petition for her happiness, spake no 
more; but in a few hours entered, I doubt 
not, the mansions of glory, where many of the 
children of the poor have been led by the 
teachers of Sabbath-schools. 

No pomp marked her funeral. She was 
attended to the grave by her teachers, who 
hope to meet her at the last day at the right 
hand of God. 
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THE PASTOR'S GRAVE. 

There rests 
A man of God, for heaven was his on eartli; 
A frieud of man, for all the world he loved ; 
A hero, for he smii'd at death. 
And died to live for ever. 



Lawson. 



We naturally seem to think that the scenes 
of past days were more interesting than are 
those of the present. Many reasons might be 
assigned for this ; and among others we might 
say, that our memories only retain the leading 
features of past occurrences, and where these 
were pleasing — partially at least forgetting all 
that was imperfect^ and calculated to destroy 
our enjoyment — we dwell on events with in- 
terest and delight. Besides this, past scenes, 
and especially those of childhood, make a much 
deeper impression on our minds, and are 
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attended with much less anxiety than are those 
of our after years. Hence I dearly love to 
recal to mind, and to dwell on the scenes of my 
childhood and youth 

Among those whose persons I loved and 
whose company I sought, was the Rev. E 



. His preaching I was taught, from my 

very infancy, to regard with affectionate attach- 
ment ; and I can well recollect the feelings of 
disappointment when, on entering *' the courts 
of the Lord's house," on the Sabbath, I have 
seen a stranger in the pulpit. To the affec- 
tionate counsels of my late venerable friend, I 
owe, under God, my preservation from many 
dangers to which I was exposed, and the 
enjoyment of many sources of happiness, of 
the existence of which I had possibly remained 
in ignorance. 

But alas I as the youth rises to maturity, the 
hoary-headed servant of Christ, who set his feet 
in ** the way of peace,'* descends to the grave. 
Thus was it with my venerable friend. He has 
long since left a world of sorrows, and entered 
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those celestial regions where the visits of grief 
are unknown — where many of his children in 
the faith had gone before him, and where 
many more of them are still travelling. Oh ! 
there is something calculated to give us com- 
fort under our present trials, and to smooth our 
dying pillow at the last, to think of meeting in 
heaven with those whom we loved and honoured 
on earth. I often dwell on the thought with 
pleasure bordering upon rapture, that in that 
happy state I shall meet with some who, I 
trust, by my feeble instrumentality were con-? 
ducted there ; and that I shall see and enjoy 
the company of those holy men, by whose 
valuable labours I have profited, and with 
whom 

I'd spend a long eternity 
In pleasure and in praisp. 

As I had occasion, a year or two ago, to travel 
through the town where the mouldering ashes 
of my friend repose till the morning of the 
resurrection, I resolved, if possible, to visit his 
grave ; and finding that the stage which was 
to convey me to the place of my destination 
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would not start for two hours after my arrival, 
I walked, with feelings of melancholy pleasure, 
towards the spot consecrated by the bodies of 
many of those whom God regards as his jewels, 
over whose remains the Saviour watches with 
peculiar care, and where a thousand little 
hillocks remind the passenger of his mortality. 
I looked at many a tomb-stone, and read their 
variously-expressed mementoes of the short- 
ness and uncertainty of life, and thought of that 
after-state to which both my reader and myself 
are rapidly hastening, and in which we shall 
be soon found happy or miserable for ever. 

While thus strolling about, almost forgetting, 
in the multitude of my reflections, the precise 
object I came to seek, my eye caught the 
stone, on which was inscribed a short memorial 
of the virtues, the piety, and the usefulness of 
ray honoured friend. ** I am glad," I said to 
myself, " that this stone is placed here to mark 
the spot where his bones rest ; but they need 
not have cut in marble the remembrance of thy 
virtues ! It had been enough that the monu- 
ment should have borne thy name, to have 
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marked the place where thou liest. * Thy 
record is on high/ in the pillars that shall exist 
in the temple of thy God throughout eternity, 
shewing the honour which thy great Master 
put upon thee in allowing thee to conduct 
many pilgrims to the celestial city." 

What my feelings might have been had I 
been left to myself I know not, but they 
suffered an interruption by the appearance of 
an elderly female. She walked several times 
round the grave, and then laying her hand on 
the stone, she placed her head upon it and 
wept. " Have you, my good woman,'* I asked, 
'' lost a friend ?"— " No, sir," she replied, *• 1 
have not lost him ; be is gone before me, and 
I hope to see him again in the world of bless- 
edness. Ah I thou dear saint,'* she continued, 
looking on the tomb, " Ah ! thou dear saint, 
thou hast gone to heaven — thou hast triumphed 
over all thy enemies — arrived at the end of thy 
sufferings — hast finished thy work, — and gone 
to receive thy reward." '' And did you know," 
I asked, " the good man who lies here ?" 
" Know him ? yes, sir, I did, and I loved him ; 
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and you would have loved him too if you had 
known hina." That witness, thought I, is true ; 
it was impossible to l:now him without giving 
him your esteem. " How long did you know 
him ?" " Twenty years, sir, was he the pastor 
and the friend of my family ; five of my 
children have hailed his entrance into the 
heavenly world, for they were led by him to 
the throne of God. They have all been dead 
for several years ; he is now gone, and through 
grace, I hope to follow them all. But it is 
hard work, sir, to part with friends that we 
love, though they go to a better place ; I always 
hoped I should have died first." " It matters 
little," I remarked, " who, among a crowd, 
steps first into the mansions of peace, since 
each of the people of God shall occupy his 
own place, and shall spend an eternity in the 
presence of his Father.*' " Ah, sir," she replied, 
** that gives me pleasure. I think, sir, I have 
seen you before ?" " Perhaps so, I knew 
your worthy pastor, I loved him, and have 
often occupied his pulpit." "Ah," said the 
good womau,whose countenance had brightened 
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as I spoke respectfully of her friend, ** I re- 
member now who you are." .... 

Changing the subject, I asked, " Did my 
good friend enjoy in his last moments the con- 
solations of the gospel ?'* *^ The tempter, sir, 
was permitted to harass him at times for several 
weeks before his death, but at other times the 
dear man was enabled to triumph over all, 
and 'draw water with joy out of the wells of 
salvation.' The last night of his life was one 
of mingled joy and sorrow to all of us who 
were permitted to surround his bed. We saw 
he was rapidly hastening to his end, and we 
could not help being sorry, for you know, sir, 

he was 'a faithful man, and feared God above 
many.* He had given us all good advice, and 
*held sweet counsel' with us; I am sure I 
never felt more at the death of my children 
than I did when I saw the good pastor lying 
gasping for breath. But then, O how heavenly 
was his language, and how delightful must 
have been his feelings ! He had taught us how 
to live, and now he had to shew us how the 
religion of the gospel would enable him to die. 
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Oh, that ray last end may be like his I" As 
she uttered the last sentence she wiped the 
falling tear, and the feelings of my own heart 
were almost ready to give vent in a similar 
manner. *'Itis a mercy/' I remarked, " that 
though ministers die, Jesus, the Great Head of 
the church, still lives, and raises up other servants 
to feed his people." " True, sir," replied the 
old lady, *' but we cannot, somehow, like the 
new minister so well as we did the old one." 
" How happy will it be," T observed, ** if we 
are * not slothful, but followers of them, who 
through faith and patience inherit the pro- 
mises.' " " True, sir," was her reply, " but 
1 come very far short of them, and can only 
hope for salvation, as a poor, guilty sinner, 
through the merits and mere mercy of a blessed 
Redeemer." " Truly," I remarked, " there 
is no other ground of hope ; here we may 
* trust, and not be afraid.' " 

I now found it necessary to return to the 
inn, and prepare for the remaining part of my 
journey. I had truly " enjoyed my visit." I 
shook hands with the mourner over my friend's 

Q 
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grave, who told me she often went to look at 
it, and to meditate on the joys he was gone to 
possess, and to cherish the humble expectation 
of seeing him where a separation could never 
again take place. 

" The memory of the just is blessed, but the 
name of the wicked shall rot,'' was the passage 
of scripture on which my thoughts ran for the 
first hour after I had entered the stage. How 
superior is the character of the true Christian ! 
May each of my readers possess it. 
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Dots pure religion charm thee 
Far more than aught below ? 
Wouldst thou that she wonld arm thee 
Against the hour of wo i 
Her dwelling is not only 
In temples built for prayer : 

For home itself is lonely. 

Unless her smiles be there : 

Wherever we may wander, 

'Tis all in vain we roam, 

If worshiplesK her altar 

At home — sweet home ! 

Barton. 



It is an important and impressive view which 
has sometimes been given of a family, that it is 
a kingdom in miniature. Here the nations of 
the world had their origin, and here is the most 
delightful state of society which earth can 
present. A family devoted to the service of 
God presents a scene which attracts the at- 
tention of men to religion, and which ensures 
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the warmest regards of the holy angels. It 
surely, then, becomes every man who feels the 
importance of his own salvation, and who is 
concerned for the extension of the divine glory, 
to take care of the spiritual interests of the 
little nation which God has committed to his 
government. " The private affections,'* as an 
excellent living preacher remarks, " are not 
incompatible with the public, but conduct to 
them ; and the way, the best way, the only 
way, by which we can promote the good of 
the whole, is by advancing the goodness of a 
part. The man who, in opposing patriotism, 
pleads that the world is his country, and all 
mankind his fellow citizens, has no country, no 
fellow citizens. The object for which he 
pretends to be concerned is too indistinct to 
impress ; too distant to approach ; too extensive 
to grasp. To come nearer — if a man were to 
disregard his family under the pretence that he 
was acting on a broader and nobler principle, 
and for an object less selfish and contracted, 
even the nation at large, he would soon be 
told that the nation consists of families ; that 
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one of these is committed to his care; that this 
he can improve ; that this he ought peculiarly 
to regard, even for the sake of the public. 
* He that provideth not for his ovvrn, especially 
those of his own house, hath denied the faith, 
and is v^^orse than an infidel/ *' 

If, then, the reader be asked what he would 
wish to be the intellectual and moral character 
of his country and the world, and he replies 
that he would it were intelligent, holy, and 
happy, let it be his concern to make his own 
family so. Let him rule his children and his 
servants in the fear of God ; let him conduct 
them to the family altar : let them hear him 
pour out his ardent petitions to the throne of 
mercy on their behalf, and he may then hope 
that the blessing of Heaven will rest on him and 
his household even for ever. In order to this 
let him be careful to maintain religion in his 
own heart ; let him seek to be lively and ardent 
in the service of God ; and let it be seen by the 
evenness of his temper, and the cheerfulness 
of his life, that he is regulated by evangelical 
principles. 

q2 



174 FAMILY RELIGION. 

I have been led to these remarks by thinking 
over the conduct and the happiness of a pious 
family, with whom I have the pleasure of 
living on terms of Christian friendship. It 
would be of no importance to tell my reader 
the name of my esteemed friend, his residence, 
or the denomination of Christians with which 
he communes. All these thinscs then I shall 
omit, and hasten to what may, by the divine 
blessing, prove of more advantage. 

In the proper government of a family there 
needs a considerable share of decision of cha-> 
racter and of prudence ; and in the maintenance 
of domestic worship the mind must be im- 
pressed with the importance of perseverance in 
the holy employment. These excellences have 
been displayed in the house of my friend, and 
to them, in a considerable degree, has been 
owing the success which it is ray pleasing em- 
ployment to record. It has never been his 
wish to force religion on his children or servants; 
he would rather have it seen than heard ; yet 
he takes care to omit no favourable opportunity 
of dropping an appropriate hint, of making a 
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suitable inquiry, or of conveying an impressive 
remark, looking up to that God who can ac- 
company such means with his blessing, and of 
making any one of them " a word in season." 

I will relate to my reader one little incident 
which had a considerable eiFect on the mind of 
the person most nearly interested in it, and 
which appears to me to place the character of 
my friend in a light worthy of imitation- 
Some few years ago, a young man was received 
into his family as an assistant in his business. 
He had previously lived for some years in a 
household where God was not feared, and 
where, in the concerns of business, a system of 
falsehood in the transactions of trade had been 
greatly practised. A day or two after he had 
entered on his new situation, my friend in- 
formed him that it was a standing law in his 
house to permit nothing like an untruth to be 
told to his customers with a view to induce 
them to purch&se his goods ; and that, however 
common the practice might be, he was per- 
suaded that business might be much better 
transacted without it. The young man was 
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astonished; he could not suppose the world 
had contained a man who would have such a 
regard to truth ; he supposed it impossible to 
do business to any extent without falsehoods ; 
however, he obeyed the request of his employer, 
he saw the blessing of the God of truth rest on 
the house, and the advice thus given, connected 
with the holy consistency of his master and his 
family, was not without its advantages to 
him. 

But when I took up my pen it was to tell 
my reader of some of the good effects resulting 
from the constant attention, in my friend's 
family, to the duties of the domestic altar. 
My space will only allow me to advert briefly 
to two cases, where the blessing of Heaven 
rested upon it. And even this I cannot proceed 
to do, without entreating my reader to permit 
me to introduce another beautiful extract from 
the author I have already quoted, because it is 
so admirably illustrative of my subject. 

" God has revealed himself under a domestic 
relation, and calls himself ' the God of all the 
families of the earth.' And will you refuse 
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him in this endearing character ? Will you rob 
yourselves and your families of your greatost 
mutual honour and blessedness ? An angel, in 
his intercourse with this world, sees nothing so 
uninviting and dreary as a house, though rich 
as a mansion, and splendid as a palace, devoid 
of the service and presence of God ! But what 
so lovely, so attractive, as the family altar, 
* garlanded by the social feelings,' and ap- 
proached, morning and evening, by the high- 
priest of the domestic temple, and his train of 
\vorshippers ? There the master's authority is 
softened, and he feels respect for the servant 
who is kneeling at his side, and * free indeed/ 
There the servant's submission is sweetened, 
and he loves, while he obeys, a master who is 
praying for his welfare. Here the father, 
worn down with the labour of the day, is 
cheered and refreshed. Here the anxious 
mother hushes her cares to rest. *If anything 
in the day has been diverted from its course, 
now all finds its place, and glides along in its 
wonted channel. If the relative affections 
have declined during the day, the evening ser- 
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vice, like the dew of heaven, revives and en- 
livens them. If offences have come, they are 
easily forgiven where all are asking for pardon 
for themselves. Every angry word — every 
wrong temper — every petulant feeling, flies 
before the hallowing influence of social de- 
votion.*" 

I may, perhaps, be allowed to go even a 
step farther than the admirable author just 
quoted, and remark, that the religion of a pious 
household has often been blest to the con- 
version of an impious inmate. It is to cir- 
cumstances of this kind that I briefly advert. 

In the flrst instance, a thoughtless and gay 
youth had been introduced to my friend's 
family. He manifested no opposition to its 
regulations, but it was evident he had no love 
to them. He attended the public worship of 
God on the Sabbath, but he had no wish to 
be present at the devotions of the social circle ; 
in a word, he proved himself to be a Christian 
in name only. My friend embraced an op- 
portunity to invite him to the Lord's day 
morning early p ray er- meeting ; and, finding 
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that he was not indisposed to listen to his ad- 
monitions, he told him of the declaration 
solemnly made by a Christian minister now in 
heaven^ who, when exhorting a congregation 
to the duty of prayer, assured them that if 
any of them who had never sought the mercy 
of God would only undertake to pray with 
their whole heart for three months, if their 
prayers were not answered, he would give up 
even the profession of religion. The words 
penetrated the heart of the young man — he 
began to pray — he found the mercy which he 
now felt he needed, and at present he lives as 
an ornament to Christianity. 

The other case to which I shall allude is 
that of a female servant, the daughter of pious 
parents, but who came into the family prayer- 
less and thoughtless, but who will ever, I trust, 
adore the good hand of God, who directed her 
footsteps to the house of his servant. In the 
order of domestic reading, on the first evening 
after her arrival, her master read the tenth 
chapter of the prophecies of Jeremiah, which 
contains this solemn prayer of the prophet: — 
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" Pour out thy fury upon the heathen that 
know thee not, and upon the families that call 
not on thy name." In the petitions he pre- 
sented at the footstool of mercy, my friend 
expressed thanksgiving that they were not in 
the case of those who were ignorant of God, 
and who never sought his favour ; and prayed 
earnestly that she who had that day been 
directed to their dwelling, might feel the im- 
portance, and prize the privilege, of drawing 
nigh unto God. The family separated for the 
night, its affairs passed on as usual, and no idea 
was entertained that a change had so soon 
occurred in the heart of the new servant. 

It is a gracious promise of Jehovah that 
his word shall not return to him void, but 
shall accomplish the purpose for which he has 
sent it. 

Tliough seed lie buried in the dust, 

It shau't deceive our hope : 
The precious grain can ne^er be lost. 

For grace ensures the crop* 

And so it proved in the instance now under 
our review. Some weeks elapsed before the 
fact was disclosed that the prayers of her pious 
parents, which for many years were presented 
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to God for her, were now answered, and 
that the first time she had knelt at the family 
altar, under her master's roof, she had learned 
to pray for pardon and salvation. With holy 
rapture she could bless the name of Jehovah, 
for the mercy she had received — mercy which 
was ahnost more than she could sustain, and 
which, indeed, for a season, was found greater 
than the weakness of her animal frame could 
bear. A calm and holy serenity soon pervaded 
her mind, and she is now engaged, with her 
whole heart, in the service of God. 

Let tlie infidel and the formalist ridicule our 
statements ; we will rejoice in the works of 
the Lord, and praise him for ever and ever. 
Let each who may honour these pages with a 
perusal, resolve on the erection of a family 
altar, and there shall the favour of Jehovah be 
enjoyed ; for " the curse of the Lord is in the 
house of the wicked, but he blesseth the habi- 
tation of the just." 
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THE 

REMARKABLE PROVIDENCE. 



God mov«s in a mysterious way, 

His wonders to perform! 
lie plants bis footsteps in the sea, 

And rkies upon the storm. 

COWPEB. 



There are few employments in which we can 
engage more calculated to raise our hearts in 
gratitude to God, or encourage us to exercise 
resignation to his will, than an enlarged view 
of the dispensations of his providence. Who 
can turn to the sacred volume, and read the 
histories of Joseph, of Ruth, or of Esther, 
without recognising in the events connected 
with them, the Divine hand, and saying, with 
the devout Psalmist, " What time T am afraid 
I will trust in thee ?" 01 it is a delightful 
thought to the Christian, that all the affairs of 
the world are under the direction of Him who 
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is the friend of those who love Ilira, and who 
has engaged that ^' all things shall work to- 
gether for their good." This is true in 
reference to the most painful and adverse 
events, as well as to those of a pleasing and 
prosperous kind. 

The reader, in all prohability, has long been 
acquainted with the history of the hymn from 
which I have selected a stanza as a motto for 
this paper; and has often admired the good 
hand of God, that in so singular a manner deli-* 
vered his dejected servant from self-destruction . 
The narrative I have now to give, in some of its 
parts, is not very dissimilar to that. The facts 
I received but a few evenings ago from an 
amiable lady of my congregation, and may be 
fully depended on, though I am not at liberty 
publicly to mention names. I will give the 
account as nearly as possible in her own 
words : — 

One afternoon in the winter of about the 
year 1806, 1 had occasion to go from F — to 
S — , a distance of about two miles, and was 
unexpectedly detained till late in the evening 
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when I set out to return home alone. The 
night was very frosty and cold, and the ground 
was covered with a deep snow ; when I had 
proceeded some short distance on the road, 
I was stopped by two Irishmen, who were, 
I believe, employed in some of the military 
works in the neighbourhood. They asked me 
if I was going to F — ; I gave them an evasive 
answer, and proceeded, not a little sensible of 
the dangerous circumstances in which I was 
placed. I went on some distance, when they 
again accosted me, and once more I found 
means to give them an evasive reply. They 
passed on before me, and hid themselves in the 
hedge, and as I came near to them, I heard 
them engaged in a conversation which roused 
all my fears ; I paused a moment, and then 
resolved to return to S— with all possible 
speed. I set off to run, with one of these men 
almost immediately behind me. Once I fell 
on the ice almost exhausted ; but remembering 
that my very life was at stake, I arose, and, 
with aid communicated from on high, I pursued 
my journey till I reached the turnpike house, 
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into which I ran, and fell, in a state of ex- 
haustion^ into one of the chairs. At some 
times during the pursuit the man was not 
more than three yards hehind me. 

In ahout two hours I was in some degree 
recovered from my fright ; and, that I might 
not alarm my friends at S-^ with my return, 
I resolved to spend the night with a pious old 
lady, who at that time was keeping the house 
of a baronet in S— , who was then, with all 
his family, absent from home. 

Late at night, probably ten o*clock, I ar- 
rived at the house, and, still terrified with what 
I had passed through, I knocked at the dif- 
ferent doors with all my might, but was long 
before I received an answer. At length the 
old lady, who was quite alone, came to a 
small back door, situated among the stables, 
to inquire who was there. I mentioned my 
name, and she opened the door for my ad- 
mission ; I related the circumstances in which 
I was placed, and she begged me to stay for 
the night, to which I very cheerfully assented, 
and accompanied her into the house. 

r2 
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As we passed through the different parts of 
the house, I could not help remarking the 
circumstance, that every door, even those we 
had to enter, and from which I supposed the 
old lady had just passed, were all carefully 
made secure ; nor was I a little surprised to 
find that she had no refreshment to offer me, 
except a little bread. But as my heart over- 
flowed with gratitude for the deliverance I had 
experienced, I felt but little concern on that 
account. We retired to rest, and in the 
morning I left my friend, with feelings of 
thankfulness to the Great Preserver of my life, 
for the escape I had been favoured with on 
the past night, which I can never forget. 

From this period I could not but be struck 
with the attention and kindness which the 
good old lady manifested towards me. She 
seemed almost to regard me with an idola- 
trous love, and I sometimes felt grieved at the 
trouble she gave herself to promote my com- 
fort whenever I paid her a visit. 

Mark the sequel of these events. — About 
the year 1816, as her husband was dead, it 
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was judged desirable that she should leave 
S — to go to reside with her son in the neigh- 
bourhood of London. She came, therefore, to 
take her leave of me ; and, after some general 

conversation, she said, "Miss , I have 

somewhat particular to say to you. Do you re- 
member coming to Sir 's house to 

me one night ten years ago?" "Certainly I 
do," I replied; "nor can I ever forget the 
deliverance I then experienced." — " Do you 
remember that you found all the doors bolted 
and barred? that I came to you at a door 
among the stables ? and that I had nothing to 
offer you for your supper but a morsel of 
bread ?" " Yes, I remember it all." Here she 
burst into tears, and, as soon as she could, she 
told me that at that time she had long laboured 
under very heavy depression of spirits; that 
she had been tempted to destroy herself; and 
that when I went to the house, she had 
fastened all the doors, and was passing down 
the yard with a determination to drown herself 
in the sea ; but that my coming in the way 
I did had clearly shewn her the interposing 
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hand of God^ had removed the temptation, 
and scattered the gloomy feelings of her 
mind. She added, that she had ever since en- 
dured much pain on account of the painful 
event ; that as she v^as not likely to live very 
long, and in all probability should never see me 
again, she had come to the determination, 
however painful the task, to disclose the whole 
affair, begging me never to relate the circum- 
stances as long as she lived. I acceded to her 
request, nor was the affair known, even 
to her own family, till that event had taken 
place. 

A year or two elapsed after this conver- 
sation took place before she was removed 
from this world of sin and of trial. During 
that period she was favoured with a large 
measure of holy enjoyment. The means of 
grace were seasons of spiritual refreshing from 
the Divine presence, and the promises and 
prospects of the Bible raised her above the 
world. One evening, after some degree of 
illness, as she sat admiring the goodness of 
God to her in giving her freedom from bodily 
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pain, and blessing her with lively hopes of 
immortality, her daughter retired for a minute 
to fetch her a little refreshment, and on her 
return, her happy spirit had iled to the regions 
of immortality and bliss. So merciful and 
happy was her release, after all her fears and 
mental distress. 

Such are the leading circumstances of the 
case, as detailed to me. It needs no comment. 
How many such providences occur to prevent 
greater evils will only be known by us at the 
great day when all events shall be disclosed. If 
the relation of these circumstances should be 
the happy means of leading any of the 
children of distress to cast their burdens on 
the Lord, and should enable them to resist 
the temptations of Satan, and to triumph 
over bodily and mental disease, the purposes 
for which they are mentioned will be fully 
answered. 



190 



THE FARMER'S DAUGHTER. 

Painters and poets have delighted in repre- 
senting happiness as dwelling in the humble, 
secluded village. They have described the 
cottager as contented among the rural scenes 
of nature, free from vice, and charmed by the 
lovely attractions of virtue. In this way they 
have often made the poor of our crowded cities 
dissatisfied, and led them to envy those whom 
they have considered in better circumstances 
than themselves. But, alas ! we are apt to 
forget, that while our hearts are opposed to 
God, reside where we may, we can be no 
otherwise than wretched. The beauty of Eden 
itself could not make us happy while God is 
angry with us. Opposed to him, it would not 
be just that his works should give us the en- 
joyments which were only designed for his 
friends. Let a plain tale illustrate these re- 
marks, and shew my kind reader that friend- 
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ship with our Maker is the only source of 
happiness ; and that we act unwisely in defer- 
ring, even for an hour, an application to him 
for an interest in his favour. 

One of the first parishes in which I was 
called to exercise my ministry, numbered 
among its residents a family of the name of 
Seagrave. The master of the ancient, but 
neat, farm-house, cultivated about four hun- 
dred acres of freehold land, which had de- 
scended to him from several of his paternal 
ancestors. The old gentleman enjoyed the 
esteem of his neighbours, had filled several 
parish offices, and felt no small degree of pride 
in the thought, that no one could lay anything 
to his charge. He often spoke of his wife as 
remarkable for her industry, frugality, and 
kindness ; while Maria, their only child, was 
considered, for beauty, the flower of the vil- 
lage; and, possessing an amiable disposition 
and agreeable manners, she commanded the 
respect of the whole neighbourhood. 

It may be easily inferred from this repre- 
sentation, that the Seagraves were as happy as 
this world could well make them. They had 
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little desire to possess great wealth, they co- 
veted no greater honour than they now en- 
joyed, and their pleasures were drawn from 
the discharge of their relative duties, and the 
occasional society of their friends and neigh- 
bours. They were fully aware that their 
conduct was as correct as that of their neigh- 
bours generally, and hence they hoped for 
happiness in another world. 

How readily do we forget, amidst the in- 
tercourse we hold with man, the duties we 
owe to God. How strange that rational be- 
ings should ever suppose that the discharge of 
their duties to each other can be accepted by 
their Maker, instead of the obligations under 
which they are laid to him. And how con- 
trary to all right reasoning, that, because we 
have not been so wicked in our conduct to 
our fellow-men as some of our neighbours, we 
are, therefore, entitled to the favour of the 
blessed Jehovah. If men, instead of compa- 
ring themselves with others, were to study the 
requirements of the Divine law, their views 
would be far different to those which they 
usually entertain. The possession of kind 
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feelings to their neighbours, and the manifes- 
tation of correct conduct towards them, fur* 
nished the only ground on which the hopes 
of the Seagraves rested for future happiness. 
They were destitute of all right feelings to- 
wards God; they sometimes felt they were 
unfit to appear in his presence ; they hoped 
^' the day of death" was yet at a considerable 
distance; and meant, by-and-by, to prepare 
for that solemn event. Oh, that men were 
willing to believe the statements of holy writ, 
which describe to them their sinfulness, and 
invite them, as condemned sinners, to implore 
free and unmerited mercy through our Lord 
Jesus Christ. 

Maria Seagrave, of whom we are now par- 
ticularly speaking, we have already said was 
remarkable for her beauty and good temper. 
The idol of her parents, and the admiration of 
her neighbours, she was by no means destitute 
of pride. Enjoying good health, and looking 
forward into life with the expectation of pos- 
sessing a moderate share of its blessings, very 
few things gave her anxious concern. She 

s 
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seemed practically to forget that, after a few 
years' residence in this world, she must pass to 
another state, where eternity would develop no 
change. She did not, it is true, entirely neglect 
the cultivation of her mind ; but, alas ! she only 
grasped the accomplishments which would 
make her more agreeable to her fellow-crea- 
tures, neglecting to cultivate and to pray for 
those holy di««positions *' which in the sight of 
God are of great price." 

It must not be inferred, from anything 
we have said, that in the external conduct of 
Maria there was anything to which her best 
friends could object. She was not merely 
just, but benevolent; and her constant attend- 
ance on the public worship of Almighty God 
bore the semblance of religion. On no ac- 
count would she be absent from the Christian 
sanctuary; and deeply would she have felt 
grieved had her friends considered her desti- 
tute of true piety. 

But while all this was true, Maria Seagrave 
had, in reality, no correct view of vital Chris- 
tianity. A pious old gentleman, blessed, by 
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the providence of God, with a competency 
acquired in business, had retired to his native 
village to devote his last years in promoting 
the best interests of bis neighbours. This ex- 
cellent man more than once invited Maria to 
his house, and most affectionately endeavoured 
to impress her mind with the importance of 
eternal realities. He presented to her view 
the scriptural account of the entire depravity 
of the heart of man ; and shewed that, what- 
ever excellences she might possess in the esti- 
mation of her fellow-creatures, she had awfully 
violated the Divine law, and was, therefore, 
exposed to the righteous curse of God. He 
dwelt with unspeakable delight on the infinite 
love of Jehovah, in giving his Son to die for 
sinners; and entreated her, with her whole 
heart, to seek salvation through his atonement : 
with an earnestness of manner which arose 
from strong feeling, he assured her of the hap- 
piness connected with the entire surrender of 
the heart to God, and of the awful misery 
which shall for ever attend on those who obey 
not his gospel. Maria would sometimes listen 
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to all these things with the most profound 
attention ; she would even weep when the 
good old man talked and prayed with her ; 
and often did she promise a speedy and ear- 
nest attention to his wishes. 

But amidst all this^ a fact existed which she 
never told, and which, if possible, she would 
have concealed even from herself: Maria was 
not willing to attend to the concerns of her 
soul at present. She unhappily mistook the 
nature of true religion, supposing it would de- 
prive her of the enjoyments of life. It would, 
however, be strange if the friendship of God, 
the service of angels, the communication of 
strength from Heaven to sustain us amidst 
calamities, and to enable us to discharge our 
duties, triumph in death, and the gift of heaven 
beyond the grave, could make us unhappy. 
But such a mistake is awfully common. Men 
are unwilling to believe the testimony of Je- 
hovah in his word ; they readily listen to the 
suggestions of " the father of lies ;'* and, loving 
sin, they devote their energies to wicked pur- 
suits, in defiance of the solemn assertion of the 
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Divine Being, that " there is no peace to the 
wicked," and imagine that some future day 
will he time enough to attend to the claims of 
their Maker, and the affairs of eternity. My 
young friend would admit the justice of these 
claims on her regard, and acknowledge that 
these affairs should be considered ; but the vil- 
lage festival, or an invitation to a dancing 
party, would destroy every good feeling, and 
plunge her again into the vortex of dissipation. 
And yet Maria very seriously promised that 
she would, after a little time, serve God with 
her whole soul ; and she really thought that 
this promise was made witl) the utmost sin- 
cerity. But she was young yet, and had not 
seen the world ; she should, in a few years, be 
settled in life, and could then more readily 
attend to such concerns ; if she were religious 
now, she should be the laughing-stock of her 
neighbours. Such, and others like them, were 
the reasons which led this young woman to 
trifle with the most important realities — the infi- 
nite realities of God and eternity. Alas I that 
she turned a deaf ear to the demand of Jehovah 
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when he claimed her heart, even in her youth ; 
alas ! that she refused to listen to the voice 
from Heaven, which saitb, " Now is the ac- 
cepted time ; this is the day of salvation ;" alas ! 
that she forgot the dreadful uncertainty of the 
future, the deceitfulness of the heart, and the 
hardening nature of sin. 

Is it not, friendly reader, think you, an aw- 
ful insult offered to Almighty God, to suppose 
that, after we have spent the better part of our 
lives in rebellion against him, he wiU accept 
the mere dregs of our days, and the ruins of 
our energies, even when sincerely tendered to 
him ? What evil has he done, why he should 
not have the best affections and the whole of 
the service of each of his rational creatures ? 
Oh, that we could prevail on our friends and 
neighbours seriously to consider these things ! 
What would an affectionate father say were 
his son to tell him that he meant, for the next 
twenty or thirty years, to act in opposition to 
his wishes and interests, and then at the end 
of life to implore his pardon, to profess sorrow 
for his rebellion, and to devote a few weeks or 
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months to his service?' And yet this is the 
feeling of the sinner before God> who recog- 
nises and records^ with alarming disapproba- 
tion^ this secret resolution. 

Time rolled along, and Maria became a 
wife. Her tei;qporal circumstances were now 
even more comfortable than before ; but she 
continued to forget the duties she owed to 
God. Indeed, she now thought she had no 
time to attend to these affairs ; for she must 
needs try to make a little figure in the world, 
and to secure a provision for old age. Be- 
sides, she was constantly invited to parties of 
pleasure, which must be attended ; even, alas ! 
that it should be so, if her soul were lost. 
** But most certainly,'' she would say to her 
aged friend, ** most certainly these great af- 
fairs ought to be considered, and they certainly 
shall, before long, have my undivided atten- 
tion.*' ** But why not now?" Ah! why 
not ? Oh, that she had been wise— that she 
had listened to the counsels of friendship — 
that she had practically admitted the claims of 
God. 
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In the midst of these bright prospects which 
the world was presenting to her view — ^in the 
midst of these fair promises of speedily at- 
tending to the concerns of the soul and eter- 
nity, Maria> became a mother ; and^ in a few 
days afterwards, before she had lived twenty- 
one years in our world — a corpte. Little can 
be said of her end ; she was scarcely conscious 
of its approach before she was summoned to 
enter the world of spirits. During her last 
moments she deeply, and with tears, lamented 
her neglect, entreated the earnest prayers of 
those around for her ^ poor lost soul," and 
died. 

The veil of eternity hid her and her destiny 
from human view. Surviving relatives asked, 
*^ May we hope she is happy ?" But what 
could be said ? 

Reader, delays in these matters are awful. 
The experiment of putting off the work of 
salvation to a future day is a dangerous one. 
Why not seek happiness now ? Why not be- 
lieve the gospel at once ? Why not to-day, 
this hour, this moment, surrender yourself to 
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the government of God^ and the influence of 
his Holy Spirit ? Is it too soon to be really 
blessed? Too early to enjoy the favour of 
God^ and to be able to meet death^ come when 
or how it will ? Once more the voice of 
friendship reminds you^ that at present your 
Maker " waits to be gracious ;'* but, ere long, 
death shall summon you to the bar of his 
judgment, where justice, strict justice, shall 
govern his conduct. What, in such a day, 
wilt thou plead in arrest of punishment? 
Now, then, flee to the throne which is em- 
phatically " the throne of grace," and receive 
the blessings of pardon and eternal life. 
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HOME MISSIONARY STATION 



lliese are the joys he lets us know, 
Ib fields and villages below. 



Watts. 



Enthusiasts have generally been found to 
unite in their praise of a country life. They 
have represented the happy man as the resident 
of a cottage^ surrounded by the beauties of 
nature, and favoured with a numerous family of 
healthy and robust children. The descriptions 
they have given us of his ruddy and contented 
countenance^ of his lonely cot> of his beautiful 
garden, and of his commanding prospects of 
rich and varied landscape, have often excited 
discontented desires among the poor of our large 
towns and cities to leave their abodes and retire 
into the country. But while men of genius 
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have shewn us the attractive side of the picture^ 
they have usually forgotten to describe the 
misery of the cottage where the fear of God 
does not dwell. They have neglected to tell 
us the deplorable condition of those villages 
where the Gospel of the Redeemer is not pub* 
lished^ and where many of the inhabitants are 
elevated in civilization but a few grades above 
the African Hottentots. They describe not the 
horrors of village blasphemy; they tell us not 
of the effects of ignorance and superstition on 
our English peasantry; they unfold not the 
scenes of drunkenness, and of sedition, and dis* 
loyalty, which exist; nor do they attempt to 
place before us the poacher or the smuggler, 
sitting immersed in the filth of his hovel, instruct- 
ing his children in the ways of sin, and preparing 
them for the punishment of the gallows. 

Such scenes as these I have witnessed, and, 
instead of being surprised at the increase of 
crime, have shuddered as I looked forward to 
the future lives of such persons, and especially 
when I have thought of their destiny beyond 
the grave. 
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But to the mind of the Christian^ who must 
necessarily he a philanthropist, it is a con- 
solatory and delightful reflection, that the Crod 
of mercy has provided a remedy for the moral 
diseases of mankind, and that it is eminently 
adapted to meet the necessities of the poor. 
For while it is sovereign in the cure it effects, 
it is given without money and without price. 
The reader will anticipate me when I say that 
I allude to the Gospel, and will rejoice that he 
may he instrumental, in some degree at least, 
in making this remedy known to his fellow 
men . Thousands of our villagers have received 
the knowledge of the remedy we speak of, 
have tried its virtues, and rejoiced in its bless- 
ings. To sketch its triumphs in a populous, 
and till recently unenlightened, neighbourhood, 
is the object of the present paper. 

The station to which we allude is situated 
on the south-eastern coast of England, and was 
long proverbial for its profanity, and for its 
adlierence to the contraband trade, which those 
who have seen its effects know is so eminently 
calculated to deprave the morals of those who 



THE HOME MISSIOKART STATION. 205 

practise it, and to fit them for every evil work. 
Long, very long, had neighbouring Christians 
looked on the spot * with anxious regret, and 
often did the ardent prayer arise from their 
hearts, that Jehovah would arise and plead his 
own cause, that he would display his power 
and his mercy in subduing the conquests of 
Satan, and in the conversion of sinners. At 
length the question was suggested, whether it 
was not their duty to use means for the ac- 
complishment of the object they had at heart ; 
and after a few consultations it was resolved to 
try what could be done. 

It would extend my paper to an undesirable 
length, to detail to my reader all the steps 
which were taken. Suffice it to remark, that 
in two of the principal villages places were fitted 
up for worship, and application was made to one 
of the admirable societies which have been 
formed for the dissemination of the gospel in 
our own land, who very kindly engaged to 
assist in the holy cause. The day arrived for 
the commencement of the conflict with the 
enemies of God and man ; and though they 

T 
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knew of none who would attend the ministry 
of the word^ yet a pleasing number were pre- 
senty and many a fervent desire was expressed 
for the success of the cause. 

Let my reader imagine now the situation of 
the missionary engaged in this holy enterprise* 
He was there as a stranger in a strange land. 
Shut out from Christian society^ there were 
none to whom he could unbosom his feelings, 
or from whom he could receive the word of 
encouragement. There were none to unite 
with him in his songs of praise, or to blend 
their supplications with his at the tlirone of 
grace. Such was his condition; his feelings 
were painful, and ho sometimes thought the 
prospect was truly gloomy. But he knew that 
if there were none on the spot who prayed for 
him, there were many at a distance who bore 
him on their hearts before God ; and especially 
was he encouraged from the recollection, that 
He who had counted him " faithful, putting 
him into the ministry," had promised him his 
presence and support. 

When we engage in the work of God from 
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pure motives, we are not long before, in some 
way or other, he gives us proofs of his regard. 
It was eminently so in the case now before us. 
A very few months bad elapsed before it was 
seen that God had indeed blessed his word ; 
the blasphemer began to pray, the sabbath- 
breaker to honour the day of the Lord, the 
drunkard became sober, and the dishonest 
ceased from robbery and defraud. Some who 
had been notorious for their vices and ignorance 
were now as eminent for their piety and their 
anxiety to obtain the knowledge which con* 
nects itself with salvation. A goodly number 
were converted by Divine grace, and the 
devoted missionary had cordially to rejoice in 
the success of his labours. 

But it often happens that when God has 
made use of an instrument to carry on his 
cause, and when that instrument has been 
more than ordinarily useful, he lays him aside, 
to shew us with what ease he can carry on his 
cause. Our missionary had to endure a long- 
continued illness, and finally, on this account, 
was compelled to leave the station, and, amid 
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the tears and the regrets of his hearers, to retire 
to another. 

But He who lays aside one instrument can 
raise up another; and thus he carried on his 
cause among his people, who now seemed 
prepared of the Lord to receive his word. A 
considerable attention has been excited to the 
word of life ; several hundreds hear it from 
week to week ; and the tear of penitence is 
often seen to stream down many a cheek : 
a considerable number of copies of the inspired 
Tolume have been put into the hands of those 
who were previously destitute of the scriptures ; 
and several hundreds of religious tracts, those 
delightful messengers of mercy, are every week 
lent to the poor, from house to house ; the 
family altar has been erected in many houses 
where prayer was wholly neglected, and the 
social meeting for Christian conversation and 
devotion is frequented by many. Those who 
a little time ago knew nothing of the word of 
God themselves, are now teaching the children 
of their neighbours to read it ; while others use 
their influence to draw their friends under the 
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sound of the Gospel, praying it aiay become 
the power of God unto their salvation. In a 
wordy three villages, previously altogether 
destitute of the knowledge of God, and two 
others only very partially supplied, are now 
favoured with the zealous and affectionate 
labours of a Christian Minister. 

It would be wrong to put a period to this 
little narrative without relating an anecdote 
which is calculated both to shew that great 
events often result from small beginnings, and to 
encourage others to persevere in the good work 
of scattering divine knowledge, not knowing 
which shall prosper — this or that, or whether 
both shall be alike good. 

At the close of a long and laborious day 
when he had yet several miles to walk home, 
our missionary left a tract at a bouse in a 
village awfully notorious for its vice. The 
poor man was at first unwilling to receive it ; 
he was, however, persuaded to do so : the 
following week the missionary called to ex- 
change the tract, and found the poor man ill, 
and willing to converse on the great things of 

T 2 
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his soul. Every succeeding week he declined 
in healthy but increased in divine knovsrledge 
and pious feeling. He introduced the mis- 
sionary to preach the gospel in his house^ and 
encouraged him to open a sabbath-school 
under his roof : he soon after died triumphant 
in JesuSy his widow has since been brought to 
the knowledge of the truth ; and now, where 
we once could not obtain an entrance, we have 
a flourishing Sunday-school, and an attentive 
congregation. And all this as the result of 
lending a religious tract. Truly the excel- 
lency of the power is of God, and not of us. 

Let the improvement made by the reader of 
this detail of simple facts, be, not only to rejoice 
in the Christian zeal which distinguishes the 
present age, but especially to examine the state 
of his own heart. Ponder well, my reader, 
this question : '' Dost thou believe on the Son 
of God ?" 
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THE NAVARINO SAILOR- 

All I whither should T go, 

Burdea'd, and sick, and faint? 

To whom should 1 my troubles shew. 

And pour out my complaint? 

WjiSLSY. 

The enjoyments and sorrows of human life are 
alike numerous and diversified. They are so 
mingled^ and so rapidly succeed each other, 
that we never know when the one shall bless 
us, or the other depress our spirits. We turn 
from the sight of endearing objects, indulge in 
regrets, and are unexpectedly introduced to 
new joys. Thus does the Supreme Disposer 
of our affairs remind us of his superintending 
care, teach us our dependence upon him, and 
draw forth the most grateful feelings of our 
souls for his mercies. 

The providence of God lately called me from 
the endearments of home, to dispense the 
lessons of his word for a few Sabbaths at a far 
distant station. The recent triumphs of death 
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in my humble cottage had thrown a gloom 
over the domestic hearth, and imparted a me- 
lancholy tinge to my feelings, in addition to 
the painful emotions we naturally indulge when 
called to separate for a season from those we 
best love, and to endure for a long journey the 
inconveniences of a stage coach. The first 
hundred miles of my progress presented no 
event of importance. The beauties of creation 
demanded my admiration of the wisdom and 
the power of the Deity ; the newly-reaped fruits 
of the earth proclaimed his goodness, while the 
farmer, as he ploughed the earth anew, prac- 
tically declared his confidence in the Divine 
faithfulness, and his belief that future harvests 
should be given to man. On several occasions 
I could not but lament the sinfulness of some 
of my fellow-passengers, who could treat the 
requirements and the name of Jehovah with 
indifference, and who, by the general tenour of 
their conversation, made it evident what mas- 
ter they served ; calling at once on the Chris- 
tian to reprove their sins, and impressing on his 
mind the importance of being as decided and as 
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bold in the service of Jesus as the servants of 
Satan are in his slavery. 

Under such circumstances it will be readily 
believed that an introduction to a fellow-tra- 
veller in the way to heaven would be a source 
of refreshment and pleasure. Such was ray 

happiness. At B , the Rev. Mr. L , 

an eminently useful minister of Christ in the 
metropolis of our country, ascended the coach. 
He was on a journey, pleading the cause of 
Christ and of the heathen, among the churches 
of Immanuel. We had been hitherto strangers 
to each other, but we were not long before we 
were mutually gratified with the interview, in- 
dulged freely in Christian intercourse, and en- 
joyed those delightful emotions of holy friend- 
ship, of which the mere worldling is entirely 
ignorant 

We had travelled together for several hours, 
when a poor, half- naked, half-intoxicated sailor, 
about twenty-seven years of age, who had 
recently been paid off from a man-of-war at 
Portsmouth, suspended himself from the 
hinder part of the coach, pursuing his journey 
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towards Plymouth, where he expected an -en- 
gagement similar to those which for the past 
nine years had occupied his attention. After 
a while, this poor fellow became sober, and 
entertained us with a relation of his witness- 
ing a Suttee in India, of the procession of the 
idol Juggernaut in that unhappy country, and 
then of the events of the " untoward" battle of 
Navarino, when on board the Asia> and called 
to witness the death of so many of his ship- 
mates, that some ships had not a sufficient 
number of men left to work them. All these 
narratives were given with the bluntness, and, 
I am sorry to add, with the awful profanity 
which distinguishes the English sailor. In 
vain did we frequently entreat him to discon- 
tinue the blasphemous use he made of the 
Divine name, and to adopt a different style of 
expression ; it was very evident he could not 
distinguish swearing from common language, 
and that he was altogether ignorant of the ex- 
tent of the evil of this crime. 

It may be easily supposed that, by this time, 
We had become deeply interested in the cir- 
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cumstances of our remarkable companion. We 
felt it prudenty however, to conceal our own 
station in life, and allow him to suppose, &s he 
evidently did, that we were naval officers. 
Little could we have imagined that we were 
about to witness in this poor unhappy man the 
force of Divine truth, and to leave him with 
the full persuasion that He whose operations 
on the human mind resemble those of the 
wind, alike powerful and sovereign, had com- 
menced a work on his heart which we trust 
will be carried on till the day of Jesus 
Christ. 

From the account he gave us, we learnt 
that about three weeks before the time of our 
interview he had been paid off, after three 
years' service, from a man-of-war. With the 
sum of sixty-four pounds seventeen shillings, 
sewed up in his clothing, he eame on shore, 
intending to pay a visit to his aged parents in 
the north of England, and with a portion of 
it to relieve their necessities. How painfully 
distressing that, under these circumstances, he 
should be seized, as soon as he set foot on 
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shore, by some of those awfully abandoned 
females who infest our seaports, ready to ruin 
our brave fellows who fight our battles, and 
bring us from foreign shores the comforts and 
luxuries of life I Such was the fact. He 
appeared to have been almost literally forced 
to their dens of vice, laid to sleep by the 
intoxicating draught, and robbed of every 
farthing he possessed. He awoke but to learn 
his misery, and to be turned out of the abode 
of wretchedness to beg his way to a distant 
port, or to sink under his misery, or possibly 
to commit the crime of suicide. Can British 
Christians listen to facts like these, artlessly 
told, and look at the victims of misery, without 
making more efforts than they have yet done 
for the welfare of poor sailors ? 

" But, after all," said poor Jack, " I should 
not care about the money I have lost, for I 
have twice before been treated in just the same 
way, and have been happy again ; but I have 
been miserable ever since a day or two before 
we were paid off. A fellow came on board 
our vessel, and preached, and I have been so 
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unhappy ever since that I do not know what 
to do, and I wish I could iind some one to tell 
me.*' None but the true Christian can con- 
ceive the interesting train of reflections and 
feelings we now possessed. We inquired 
into particulars, and learned that some holy 
and zealous minister of Jesus, feeling for the 
souls of sailors, had gone on board the Wei- 
lesley, and unfolded the way of salvation, in- 
vited seamen to the Saviour, illustrated the 
advantages and the importance of holiness, 
distributed religious tracts, taught them how 
to pray, and been the happy instrument of 
pla,nting deeply in this poor fellow's heart the 
arrow of conviction. Never scarcely did I 
witness such a display of memory as that 
shewn by this poor sailor, as he repeated 
nearly the whole of the sermon he had heard ; 
never did the way of salvation by Jesus Christ 
appear more suitable for man than as now de- 
scribed ; and never Nvas I more delighted than 
when he exclaimed, with all the energy of a 
British sailor, taking off his hat, ** If I had this 
full of sovereigns, I would, with all my heart, 

u 
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give a handfiil of them to hear that fellow 
spin that yam over again.** Oh! it was 
charming to hear him say, as the big tear 
rolled down his manly cheek, ^' I have been in 
many a danger, I have had cannon-balls whiz- 
zing for hours about my head, and have seen 
my shipmates falling around me by scores, but 
I never felt like a coward till I heard that fel- 
low preach. Oh! I am sure he cares for 
sailors, and tries to do them good, and is not 
like the drunken, swearing, idle chaplains that 
at five bells read what they call prayers to us, 
and then say that the articles of war must be 
read. I could understand this mon. . . . 
FFTiat a fine yam he spun to he sure ! I could 
understand it all, and when I come ashore 
again, they shall have five sovereigns of my 
money." " Why now,'* added he, touching 
his hat very respectfully, '^ I canna tell who 
you gemmen are ; perhaps ye are head officers 
of some ship. I would not offend you ; but 
do you know that when that fellow had done 
preaching, I went down below deck, and sat 
down and cried till I blubbered, and then I 
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hid myselfy and tried to pray as lie told us to 
do — * O God that we have heard about, you 
know what a poor wicked sailor I am ; make 
me a good fellow, and let me, somehow or 
other, know more about this Jesus Christ, thy 
Son.' I wish/' added he, *' I could be as 
happy as I used to be. I had used to think 
that a sailor had only to do as his officers told 
him, and then all was right; and though I 
know I have been a very wicked fellow," and 
here he enumerated many of his crimes, '* yet 
I thought I was no worse than other sailors 
are, and so I did not care ; but somehow or 
other I have felt ever since that mon preached 
as though I was the very worst of fellows, 
and cant forget it. How he did tell us about 
being wicked fellows, and about the love of 
the God that made this world in sending his 
Son to die for poor lost sailors! I wish I 
could but hear all that again/' Could the 
reader have felt unmoved ? Could he have 
doubted the truth or the power of the gospel ? 
Could he have hesitated as to its suitability to 
every class of sinners? Or could he have 
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refrained from endeavouring to deepen and to 
cherish the impressions thus happily made on 
the mind of this poor fellow, who, even amidst 
his powerfully conflicting feelings, and while 
telling us this narrative, continued to use lan- 
guage which we could not have borne to have 
heard had we not been fully satisfied that he 
was unconscious of its impropriety. 

One thing most forcibly impressed our minds. 
When he had for a long time been telling us 
his feelings, he drew. from his bosom several 
of the publications of the Religious Tract So- 
ciety, such as " The Swearer's Prayer," " The 
Sinner directed to the Saviour,'' &c., &c., ami 
said, '^ And these books are making me more 
unhappy than the man did that preached. I 
often wish that I hadn't got 'em" " Well,'* 
we asked, '*you can get rid of them, can't 
you ?" " No," replied he, « I can't. Why, 
two or three days ago I threw them away ; 
and do you think that I could let them go ? 
No : when 1 had walked a long way, I was 
obliged to go back and look for them again. 
And now," putting them into his bosom again. 
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" nobody shall have them ; I will take them 
on board, and I will have ^eir jarn spun over 
again." Has not the blessed God some pur- 
pose to answer by those tracts ? 

I will not detain the attention of my reader. 
We wept over this poor fellow; we recom- 
mended Jesus to his attention ; we obtained his 
ready promise that he would look out for every 
preacher of the gospel, read his tracts, and 
pray. We separated from him, assured that, 
amidst all the unpromising circumstances of 
the case, God had begun to work on his heart ; 
we admired the simplicity and the force of the 
gospel ; we pictured to ourselves the pleasing 
results of the conversion of a poor fellow who 
proved he had no small share of intellect and 
energy ; and mutually resolved to care more 
for British sailors than we ever had done. I 
preserved the name, the native place, and the 
age of this poor sailor, together with the name 
of the ship in which he expects next to sail. 
And who can tell but that we may hereafter 
hear of his thorough conversion to God, and 
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222 THE NAVARINO SAILOR. 

of bis usefulness among his brethren on the 
great deep. 

There's joy in heaven and joy in earth 

To see one soul restor'd ; 
A child of wrath born from above. 

And turning to the Lord. 
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THE FAMILY REVIVAL. 

Grace can revite, and grace alone, 

And what it CAN, it will; 
God shall bis power and truth make known. 

His promises fulfil. 

There was a period when the title of this 
paper could not have been, with propriety, 

employed; but, oh! that period, in all pro- 
bability, was exceedingly brief. It was while 
as yet man had not transgressed the laws of 
his Maker ; when no departure from the paths 
of holiness had taken place, but when every 
thought and desire of the mincL centred in 
God, The term implies a restoration to that 
which was formerly enjoyed; and hence an 
admission is made of a declension in religion, 
or that a loss of piety, in its power and in- 
fluence, has been sustained. 

Greatly as it is to be regretted that such 
should be the case, it is no less a cause for fer- 
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vent gratitude to God when a revival in the 
soul is experienced. The means that are em- 
ployed by our Maker to produce so desirable 
an end, are as diversified as the circumstances 
and states of the persons who have suffered 
declension. An alarming providence arouses 
some ; others are wrought upon by strong con- 
viction ; and a third class by a warning voice> 
as David^ when Nathan made the application 
of his powerful parable to the king himself-— 
" Thou art the man." The principal means 
employed, however, is the ministry of the 
gospel ; through the instrumentality of which 
the souls of sinners are brought back from the 
pit. A fact to this pomt may confirm the 
statement, and serve to illustrate the beneficial 
results of revival. 

A gentleman and lady, who resided in a 
pleasant and retired villa not exceeding eight 
miles from the metropolis, moved in circum- 
stances such as are called easy and respectable; 
that is, they knew no temporal want, and they 
visited and were visited by the polite and fa- 
shionable. They were the descendants of two 
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families who had long walked before God in 
righteousness. At the time of the union of 
these persons, it was believed the profession 
they made, and which from their youth had 
been sustained, was certainly genuine. In a 
few years, however, they so far departed from 
the faith of their pious parents, as scarcely to 
retain any external respect for it. They had 
prospered in their worldly engagements, and 
were made the happy parents of four lovely 
daughters and three fine sons. Edward, the 
first-born, had directed his thoughts to the ac- 
quirement of knowledge. Learning was his 
delight ; and to be distinguished in some path 
of literature was the supreme good at which 
he aimed. He had attained. his sixteenth year 
before a thought of a lasting kind, in reference 
to his soul's happiness or a future world, was 
indulged by him. About this period an evan- 
gelical clergyman visited the church where he 
usually attended. He was tall in person, and 
when clothed in the priest's habiliments, un- 
earthly to look upon. His eyes, which were 
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deep suuk in their sockets, and shaded by long 
dark lashes, seemed to pass by the outwur^ 
appearance of his auditory, and to penetrate 
their very souls. His countenance was pale, 
or perhaps approaching to sallowness. Hq 
ascended the sacred desk with a mien which 
seemed to say that his thoughts were occupied 
with the responsible and awful situation he 
was called to fill. All eyes were rivetted upon 
him. The youthful Edward saw only the 
" ambassador of God ;'' and when he read hii 
text — in itself strikingly awful — " Horror hath 
taken hold upon me, because of the wicked that 
forsake thy law," Ps. cxix. 53, the deep se- 
pulchral tones of his voice seemed to fall upoix 
him with a weight and influence he could 
neither resist nor account for. 

The sermon of the preacher was in strict 
accordance with his appearance and voice.^ 
The character of the wicked, as forsakers of 
God's law, was portrayed with a vividness and 
familiarity which precluded misconception* 
Their awful circumstances and fearful expo- 
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sare^ as eliciting the fears of those who knew, 
in some degree^ the terrors of the Lord, were 
overpowering. Edward heard and trembled, 
and at the close of the service retired ; but not, 
as usual, to the splendid parade, where the 
exhilirating sounds of music, and a numerous 
thoughtless group, tended to put far from the 
thoughts God and eternity, — ^no ! he repaired, 
like Isaac of old, to meditate in the fields. 

The gay adorning of summer covered the 
country ; flowers, fruits, and foliage, met the 
eye in every direction ; a thousand woodland 
choristers poured forth songs of praise to Him 
who maketh the outgoings of the morning and 
evening to rejoice; yet these no longer had 
charms for Edward. His spirit had received 
a wound which these could not heal ; a melan- 
choly oppression was felt at his heart, which 
these could not cheer. The last rays of the 
setting sun had an hour since thrown its broad 
chastened bearing over the map of nature ; still 
Edward continued to walk, and meditate, and 
pray. At length he returned home ; and on 
that night, before retiring to rest, poured out 
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his soil I in prayer to God. Weeks passed on ; 
his change of spirit and conduct attracted the 
attention of some who feared God. These 
became guides to the inexperienced yoiith. A 
short period only elapsed before he experienced 
that peace which passeth human understanding, 
and rejoiced in the possession of redemption 
through the blood of Christ; "even the for- 
giveness of sin according to the riches of the 
grace of God." 

Now his anxiety turned into a new channel. 
His parents, and brothers and sisters, were far 
from God; for them he prayed, for them he 
shed the tear of agony ; still no change was 
perceived. One evening he returned home 
from a party of Christian friends, with his mind 
more than usually excited, both in reference to 
the importance of religion and the condition of 
the members of his beloved family. As be 
entered the apartment, a cheerful group pre- 
sented itself, wanting nothing but piety ; but ia 
that want, wanting all ! There sat his parents, 
one on either side a blazing fire, like two 
fruitful vines ; while the branchei^ oi the family 
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formed the radius of a circle before the enliven- 
ing hearth. Edward felt a sensation which he 
could not resist; he approached his father^ 
and, in a tone more expressive of the strength 
of his feelings than language can describe^ ex- 
claimed, ^' Father, we must, indeed we must, 
have family prayer." The effect produced 
was perfectly electrical. The parents looked at 
each other, silent, condemned. A tear filled 
the eye of the mother ; while the father hid 
his face with his right hand, and strove to stifle 
his emotions. Each of the party appeared to 
catch the influence ; but not a word was spoken. 
Edward again broke silence, and suggested that 
what he had proposed should be considered 
of by his parents until the next evening ; this 
was, in silence, acquiesced with. To describe 
the emotions which possessed each member, 
of the family during the remainder of the 
evening and on the following day would be 
unnecessary; and to attempt to describe the, 
feelings of Edward as the time referred to ap- 
proached, would be folly. He felt his situr 
ation, and trembled to think that on himself 
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would devolve to become the priest of Che 
family. Duty, however, urged him on ; and 
after supper had been taken, he affectionately 
inquired if his beloved parents had considered 
what, on the past evening, he had proposed, 
and if it accorded with their disposition to 
grant it. An answer was given in the affirm- 
ative; and Edward, taking down the family 
bible, which had heretofore been chiefly used 
as an album in which to register births and 
burials, read from the sacred page ; and then, 
with a freedom which frequent exercise had 
rendered familiar, and with a fervency which 
his full feelings gave energy to, he presented 
the evening sacrifice of the family to God. 
The former feelings of the parents were re- 
vived, their apostacy was mourned over, and 
departed from. Subsequently, Edward, after 
a course of preparation, entered the Christian 
ministry. The whole family became regular 
and devout worshippers of God; while the 
father, a few years afterwards, died in the 
assurance of faith, and without doubt is now 
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employed in praising God for the means em- 
ployed for his restoration^ and surveys^ with 
ineffable delight^the advantages which resulted 
to the whole family through the instrumentality 

of such A REVIVAL. 
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THE UNGRATEFUL SON. 

For sharper thani serpent's tooth it is 
To have a thankless child. 

Shakspbare. 

When engaged in reading the Old Testament^ 
I have often been struck with the great stress 
laid on the obedience of children to their pa- 
rents, and the honour and respect which they 
owe them. It is both instructive and pleasing to 
hear the blessed God promising to reward 
with long life those who rendered their parents 
due honour ; while it is painful to see the dis- 
obedient and rebellious son stoned to death 
according to the appointment of the all- wise 
Jehovah. Deut. xxi. 18, &c. How dis- 
tressing must it have been for aflectionate 
parents to discharge the duty thus imposed 
upon them ; and how severe does the law ap- 
pear to be in itself! But the severity of the 
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punishinejit was intended to mark the detes- 
tation in which the bleissed God held the crime, 
that so they might be effectually guarded 
against it. Every threatening of Jehovah is 
an expression of his love, guarding us from 
evil; and even when those threatenings are 
carried into execution, it is designed to keep 
others from the commission of the crime. 

It is true that this severe law is now 
abolished, and that little is said in the New 
Testament on the subject, except some warm 
exhortations to the duties which children owe 
to their parents. It was probably considered 
unnecessary to say much on a duty which na- 
ture itself dictates; which even the animal 
|>art of creation practise, and on which Jeho- 
vah had so awfully proclaimed his will under 
a former dispensation^ 

Whatever may be the opinion entertained by 
some persons on this subject, 1 am fully per- 
suaded that Divine Prosridence very frequently 
marks, in no common way, his displeasure 
against those who forget the gratitude and the 
honour they owe those, to whom, under God, 
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they are indebted for their existence. Several 
cases have passed under my notice, tending 
to confirm this opinion ; one of them I shall 
beg leave to relate to my reader. 

In a populous town, not far from thq centre 
of the kingdom, lived a family whom I knew 
from my childhood, but whose name, for rea- 
sons that will soon appear evident, I shall not 
mention. They were in humble circumstances, 
and death, after having taken several of the 
junior branches, ushered into the eternal world 
the husband and father, leaving his aged widow, 
with two sons grown to the age of manhood, 
and able with great ease to render their mother 
a comfortable support. Qut this they refused, 
and she was actually compelled to apply for 
parochial aid ; and for some years received 
from the overseers of the parish two shilling 
a week, which, with a trifle allowed her from 
a few Christian friends connected with her in 
church-fellowship, was all on which she had 
to subsist. 

In a very few years the younger of her sojife 
was called to exchange worlds. He had, 
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while in healthy cast off the fear of God^ and 
he died under the dreadful sense of his wrath. 
I was present at the awful scene^ nor can I 
ever forget what agonies he endured, of mind 
as well as of body, or the dreadful language 
he uttered in reference to his eternal prospects. 
In the mean time, the elder son^ being in* 
genious as a mechanic^ and favoured in various 
respects by circumstances^ had risen to high 
^respectability^ and had become possessed of 
considerable property. The same disposition, 
however, to neglect his poor mother, existed 
.as formerly, and at the very time that he held 
high and important offices in the government 
of the town where he lived, his mother was 
^receiving her allowance of two shillings a week 
from the parish. . 

' It was not to be supposed that conduct like 
this would pass unnoticed by those who knew 
tim. In various ways he was told of the 
view taken jof his inj ustice towards his pious and 
aged mother; and at length he ordered her name 
to be struck off the parish books, and gave 
her two shillings a week from his own pocket. 
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This was at a time when he possessed many 
thousands, and was without a family of his 
own. 

I well remember being in a party of Chris* 
tian friends when the case of the poor widow 
was talked of, and some of the company pro* 
posed a remonstrance being sent to her un- 
grateful son on the subject. An aged minister, 
now in heaven, who had watched the circum- 
stances from their commencement, said, with an 
emphasis which few men could use to more 
advantage, " No ; let him alone : if ■ dies 

possessed of the property he is now worth, 
I shall be deceived. God will never suffer 
such base ingratitude as this to prosper.'' In 
a short time after this, the poor old woman 
was removed to a better world, and sudi was 
the amiable spirit she possessed, and such her 
gratitude for what she had received from her 
son, that she actually died imploring a blessing 
on him for what he had done for her. He 
buried her with pomp, and shed the tear, I 
fear of hypocrisy, over her tomb. 

Years rolled on, and the conduct of 



THE UNGRATEFUL SON. 237 

to bis mother was almost forgotten, excepting 
by Him who judgeth the earth, and a few 
persons, who, having been struck with the vile • 
ness of his conduct, had resolved to keep an 
eye on the events which concerned him in 
future. One loss after another fell to his 
share, following each other in quick succession, 
till he. was gazetted as a bankrupt! When 
I last saw him, which is no very long time 
ago, he was in abject poverty ! 

If my reader imagines that I do him injustice 
in believing that his present adversity is the 
result of ingratitude to his venerable parent, I 
can assure him that I am not alone in the 
opinion ; and I am disposed to imagine that 
he himself would secretly subscribe to the de- 
laration of the wise man, '* There is that 
witliholdeth more than is meet, but it tendeth 
to poverty." My readers may rely on the 
fact, that God acts as he ever did, though we 
may sometimes be unable to read his conduct, 
and still says, " With what measure ye mete, 
it shall be measured to you again." 

I do not know that I can conclude my pre- 
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sent paper better than by affectionately in- 
treating such of my young readers who are still 
blessed with fond and affectionate parents* to 
remember what they owe to God for such a 
favour; in eveiy respect to pay them dae 
honour ; and thus enjoy His favour^ who hath 
enjoined the duty, and has connected no small 
share of happiness with its performance. 
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THE DYING ALBERT. 

Albert fell a victim to the influenza, which 
brought on a rapid consumption, and sent him 
to an early grave. 

He was in the prime of life. Providence 
had sent him prosperity in abundance. Few 
could have stronger inducements to cleave to 
the present state. The summons to depart 
was quite sudden and unexpected. He heard it 
without the least tremor, settled all his worldly 
concerns, so that none should perplex his 
mind, disposed of such property as he thought 
it his duty to spare for benevolent purposes, 
ardently kissed his prattling infant whom he 
loved, and whose mother had gone to her rest 
a few years before, and retiring to a rural spot 
where he might meditate more freely and 
breathe out his spirit undisturbed into the 
bosom of his Saviour and his God, he awaited 
his dismissal. 

All who saw him testified to the happy 
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state of his soul. lie had loved the way to 
heaven, and now evidently had nearly reached 
the end of his journey. 

It was at this period that the writer of this 
article went to visit him. He was exhausted 
by conversation with a relative, and requested 
a short interval of rest. During the time, the 
writer took up a book lying in an ante-chamber. 
On its first fly-leaf was written, 

*' To a beloved Sister, 
A Gift of Affection, 
In prospect of soou entering into the' Joy 
Of his Lord: 

from Albert.** 

There was food here for delightful medita- 
tion, and the mind was sweetly prepared to 
see the friend already winged for the blessed 
regions of immortality. It was impossible to 
feel grief where death had so completely lost 
his sting. Calmness indeed has been witnessed 
where the dying man has had but a tottering 
ground of hope, but not such a confident and 
triumphant state of mind as is here indicated. 
The volume was opened, and gave a surer 
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proof of the grounds on which this hope rested. 
It was, Bridges on the 119th Psalm. The de- 
votional and practical spirit of this evangelical 
writer shewed that the donor rested his hope 
on no vain presumption. 

But the chamber door was opened^ and- 
Albert appeared, gasping for breath, and re- 
clining in a large easy chair. How altered in 
a few weeks ! The bloom of health had faded 
away ; the eye was sinking in the socket, and 
the wjhole frame hnd become a skeleton. But 
while the death brand of consumption was on 
the cheek, there was " glory in the soul." 
He was absorbed in one grand object. The 
usual question as to health being asked, was 
replied to by an answer which shewed the 
health of the soul, and passed by the perishing 
body. " Christ," said the dying Albert, 
" is all find in all — He is my rock — my 
strength — my support" — and then pausing, 
probably for breath, he added, " he is my. 
peace /" He did not talk of making his peace 
with God, as some ignorantly do, as if the 
sinner could himself be the peace-maker, and 
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there were no propitiation — no advocate — no 
intercessor — ^no Saviour — ^he relied by faith on 
the great Peace-maker, and thus enjoyed a 
peace which '' passeth all understanding, and 
which keeps the heart and mind through Christ 
Jesus." He said much more of the same 
kind ; and then smilingly observed, evidently 
in allusion to the dying words of Addison — 
" See how a Christian can die. How calm 
in spirit — ^how happy — how triumphant !'* It 
was hinted to him that he was peculiarly fa- 
voured, and that even all real Chrbtians had 
not such enjoyments in their dying moments ; 
but though his frame of mind might yet vary, 
he must remember that '' Jesus was still the 
same." " Satan," be replied, " has tried to 
trouble me, but God has been very gracious to 
me ; he cannot shake me off the rock." He 
was evidently enabled to take an immortal 
grasp of the Saviour, and to adopt the resolu- 
tion described by the poet : — 

" Though worlds conspire to drive me hence. 
Moveless and firm my heart shall lie ; 
Resolved, for that's my last defence. 
If I must perish, there to die." 
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For a few moments he now reverted to the 
origin of his eomplaint, which he conceived he 
had caught of a friend^ and called it '^ unfor^ 
tunate/' But when reminded that it was 
under the control of an infinitely wise and 
good Being, he instantiy exclaimed, with un- 
common energy, while a never-to-he forgotten 
smile played u]K>n his countenance, ^^ O yes ! 
I do not repine ; my heart is only overwhelmed 
with gratitude to God, that he has resolved 
so soon to take me to himself. What could 
he have seen in me, that he should have chosen 
ME in Christ before the foundation of the 
world ? I am thinking of that sweet chapter, 
the first of the Ephesians." A brief prayer 
was then offered up, including supplications 
for his continued support and happy dismissal, 
in which he fervently joined. The writer, 
having concluded, told him he was going for a 
few days into the country, but on his return 
would, he hoped, see him again. He shook 
hands, and, with a joyous smile, said, ** No, 
no ; I shall then be in heaven." 

The visit was renewed in a few days, but 



244 THE DYING ALBERT. 

'Albert's spirit had flown to his dear Saviour 
and his God. The servant came to the door^ 
-and on being asked if he was yet alive^ replied, 
not in a common-place manner, but like one 
convinced that '^ the righteous hath hope in 
his death,'' " No, sir, he is in heaven." 

" The chamber where the good mau meets his fate 
Is privileged beyond the common walks of virtuous life. 
Quite on the verge of heaven." 

Seldom do v^e leave it without exclaiming, 
'^ Let me die the death of the righteous, and 
let my last end be like his !'' 
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IE TRANSFORMING INFLUENCE 
OF RELIGION. 



Oft may oar hearts be thus made glad. 

Thy sovereign grace to view ; 

And every heart and every tongae 

Give thee the glory due. 

Akon. 



IBR£ is no argument in favour of the truth of 
kristianity which comes home to men in 
leral so forcibly 9^ that of the change it 
.kes in the character and conduct of those 
10 receive it. When the drunkard becomes 
^er^ when the liar is brought to speak the 
thy and the blasphemer to love prayer, every 
3 is convinced that some mighty influence has 
m at work on the heart. And in proportion 
the religion of the bible is investigated, its 
iptation to effect this change will become 

y2 
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apparent. Happily, to this standard we can 
make our appeal, and our present paper shall 
be devoted to sketching two or three cases 
where the power and sovereignty of divine 
grace has been very conspicuously displayed. 

The first instance to which we shall refer is 
that of a youth, the son of pious parents, who 
had a large family, every one of whom, with 
the exception of this their youngest son, were 
walking in the ways of God, and experiencing 
the happiness arising from true piety. He, 
alas ! was awfully addicted to vice. He treated 
the ordinances of religion with contempt ; and 
notwithstanding the entreaties of his nearest 
connexions, turned his back on the public 
worship of God. Thojre was scarcely a sin 
which he had opportunity to practise but what 
he indulged in, and to all this he was encouraged 
by a set of strolling players with whom he had 
unfortunately become connected. Many tears 
were shed before God, and many prayers ad^ 
dressed to the throne of grace, by his parents 
on his behalf; but all seemed in vain. The 
aflectionate admonition was often addressed to 
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his conscience, but without effect; and the 
fears of his pious relatives and friends were 
awfully excited. 

Happily, however, these fears were disap- 
pointed. He who works, and who cannot be 
hindered in his operations, inclined this gay and 
dissipated youth on one Lord's day evening to 
enter the house of prayer. He went, as usual, 
to obtain matter for ridicule and jest, but God, 
who commanded the light to shine out of dark- 
ness, shone into his heart, shewed him his 
danger, and made him the subject of evangelical 
repentance and faith. Thus 

" H« -who eaioe to scoff retired to pray.* * 

The change in his conduct was delightfully 
striking. He forsook at once all his wicked 
companions; he entered with all his power- 
ful energies into the vast and important con- 
cerns of his soul, and became an efficient in- 
strument in promoting the cause of holiness in 
the world. He was now an eminent blessing 
to the family tbrough which he had once 
spread the utmost anxiety ; . was highly 
esteemed among his connexions, and in a 
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wordy became an active and useful Minister of 
Jesus Christ. Those who looked on and saw 
the change, exclaimed, *' Truly, this is the 
finger of God/' 

The second case to which I shall brieflj 
refer is that of a poor ignorant and depraved 
man, who by the grace of the Lord Jesos 
became a new creature, and is now enabled to 
adorn the gospel in his whole deportment. 

The individual to whom a reference has now 
been made, is a resident in a country village. 
A very few years ago he was destitute of even 
the knowledge of his alphabet, was a constant 
visitant at the ale-house> and, in a state of 
intoxication would often return home to abuse 
his wife, and to see his children suffer misery 
through his improprieties. Such was his cha- 
racter when some friends of religion from a 
distance established a Sabbath-school and com- 
menced the public worship of God in his imi- 
mediate neighbourhood. His children were 
drawn to the school ; and bye and bye he 
appeared at public worship. What he saw and 
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heard excited his attention, and convinced 
him there must he something real in that reli- 
gion which he had hitherto so awfully neglected. 
He obtained admission with two or three other 
adults into the school, and soon learnt to read 
his bible. He forsook the ale-house and the 
fair, and was found constant in his attendance 
on the worship of God ; he began to pray, and 
felt that he who hears prayer, taught him how 
to pray and what to pray for. In a word, by 
himself, by his family, and by the whole 
neighbourhood, it was seen that he was an 
altered man. His fiiU share of persecution he 
has suffered, but remains the meek and simple 
-disciple of the Son of God. His neighbours 
see that in him the power of God, by means 
of the word of truth, has produced a great 
change, and admit thatthere must be something 
in the religion of the bible which they did not 
know of, and which they never felt; while 
Christians, who knew what he was, and see 
what he is, glorify God in him. 

I shall introduce but one other case to the 
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attention of my reader, but which to &ose who 
have been witnesses of it, has been more 
striking than either of the others. 

The person on whom my eye is now fixed 
is a female, who for many years resided in a 
town where the means of grace are eminently 
enjoyed; but she not merely neglected the 
house of God, and treated her bible with 
contempt ; but was an open and avowed peiS 
secutor of those who chose to attend to the 
claims of God and of conscience. She wais 
notoriously profane, a common swearer, and 
indulged in vices, a reference to which shall 
not blot my pages. If there were any one in 
the town of whose conversion to God a feehiig 
of despair might be entertained, she was the 
womaa. Her feet seemed already to haire 
taken hold on hell, and with all her might she 
was devoted to the ways of sin. The very 
idea of her becoming pious, had it been 8iig> 
gested to her, would have filled her heart with 
inexpressible rage. 

But the mercy of God is infinitely beyond 
the comprehension of man, and the means he 



OP RELIGION. 251 

adopts to convert hardened sinners^ call for oar 
loudest admiration. In the course of divine 
providence, she was removed from the town 
where she had long resided to a distant village, 
where the word of truth was never preached. 
Here she long continued to indulge in the same 
sins which had distinguished her through life, 
and was the terror of the whole neighbourhood. 
In the midst of her course of iniquity, she was 
some how or other informed that on the follow- 
ing Sabbath a sermon was to be preached in a 
meadow near her house. Whether drawn by 
curiosity, or by whatever other motive, I presume 
not to say, but certain it is that some effect 
was that day produced ; for she was not so 
violent against religion from this time as she 
had been heretofore ; but still no saving change 
had taken place in her heart. 

A few weeks after the gospel had been thus 
introduced into the village, a poor man who 
had felt its value was removed from the pre- 
sent state, and an improvement was made of his 
death in a plain and affectionate sermon to the 
poor cottagers. An account was given of the 



254 THE DYING FATHER. 

But perhaps the stroke is still more keenly 
felt where death enters the family and takes 
away the devoted and affectionate parent. 
Then the widowed mother looks on her be- 
loved children and weeps that they have lost a 
fond and pious father, who was deeply con- 
cerned for their welfare, and seemed only to 
live for their sakes. To the memory of such a 
father these pages are affectionately devoted. 

One of the northern counties of the kingdom 
gave birth to my excellent friend, and was the 
scene of his youthful days and vanities. Un- 
taught in the ways of God, and encouraged by 
the example of his parents to engage with 
avidity in the pleasures of the world, it can be 
no surprise that he sought not God in his early 
days. The responsibility of parents is truly 
great ; and awful is their prospect who contri- 
bute, by their neglect, and thelnfluence of their 
example, to the eternal ruin of those to whom 
they have been the means of giving birth. 

By what circumstances my deceased friend 
was first directed to attend to the great con- 
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cerns of his soul, I am Dot acquainted ; but this 
I know, that the change which took place in 
his character and conduct when about the age 
of five and twenty was very striking. The 
card table and the theatre were exchanged 
for the company of Christians and the wor- 
ship of the house of God. The money here- 
tofore squandered in the pleasures of sin was 
spent in relieving the miseries of his fellow 
creatures^and in the extension of Divine know- 
ledge ; and the heart once intent on the 
acquirement of temporal good, was now so- 
lemnly devoted to the service of Heaven. 

A few years after the change to which I 
have referred, my friend was united in marriage 
to an amiable and pious female. He entered 
not into this engagement, as too many do, in a 
thoughtless and indifferent manner. His choice 
was the result of mature deliberation, and of 
earnest prayer for the direction of that Being 
who orders all the affairs of his people for them. 
It will not, then, occasion surprise that the 
union was hallowed with the blessing of God, 
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that it eminently increased his happiness and 
usefulness, and that he was never called to in- 
dulge regret that he had entered into it. 

It would give me no small gratification to 
detail to ray reader the excellences of ray 
friend's character, and to enlarge on the plans 
he adopted to be useful, both in his own family, 
which in the course of a few years became large, 
and in the neighbourhood in which he lived. 
I could tell of his devotedness to the cause of 
God, of the various plans he adopted to assist 
his pastor in doing good to sinners, and of the 
success with which he was honoured in the 
exertions he made. But all this would extend 
my paper to an undesirable length, and would 
be a departure from my design, which was 
only to sketch the deeply interesting events at- 
tending his death. 

The health of this excellent man had been 
unusually good through life, and at the age of 
nearly seventy it appeared as though the provi- 
dence of God would lengthen his days to a very 
advanced period ; and as he was so great a bles- 
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sing to bis connexions, and so bright an ex- 
ample of Cbristian piety, an event of tbis kind 
seemed desirable. But^ alas, our brightest 
hopes are often disappointed, and tboy were so 
in this case. 

On one Sabbath morning my friend occu- 
pied his place as usual in the house of God, to 
which he had come in the enjoyment of his 
usual vigour. The frame of his mind was un- 
usually devout, and he possessed a largo share 
of those sublime and heavenly enjoyments 
which the believer in Christ alone experiences 
or can understand. The subject of our medi- 
tation was the supply of the Christian's neces- 
sities from the infinite treasury of grace 
deposited with the Lord Jesus Christ; and 
some remarks were made on the liberal be- 
stowments of that grace which the blessed 
Redeemer usually makes to his people in the 
hour of death. During the delivery of this 
sermon, which my friend heard with the high- 
est Interest and delight, he was taken ill, and 
just before its close was taken out by one or 
two of his children, to enter the place no more 
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till he was carried into it a corpse^ which 
was on the very next Sabbath. 

Only two or three days, as my reader will 
have inferred, was this good man laid aside 
from the employments of time, before he en- 
tered on the more sublime and unspeakably de- 
lightful engagements of eternity. Of the various 
testimonies he bore to the God who had saved 
him, who had given him consolations in the 
hours of trial, and enabled him to conquer his 
enemies, and who now inspired him with a 
humble, but confident, expectation of future 
bliss, I cannot fully tell ; nor can I describe 
the modest views he entertained of himself, or 
fully unfold the manner in wliich he renounced 
all dependence on his own merits as to the 
enjoyment of the Divine favour. But on one 
scene, which occurred only the day before bis 
death, I will ask my reader for a moment or 
two to dwell. 

My friend had been blest with nine children, 
all of whom had now reached the years of 
maturity, and several of them knew the God 
of ihrir bolovod parent^ as their God, while of 
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some others so confident a hope could not be 
entertained. He earnestly wished once more 
to see all his children collected together, and 
though some of them lived at the distance of 
many miles, in a few hours bis request was 
complied with, and they stood weeping around 
his bed. He was supported by pillows at his 
back, and one of his daughters on each side, 
while he addressed them in a manner which 
they can never forget. He spoke in the most 
humble terms of himself, but bore testimony 
to that grace which had renewed his heart, and 
gave him the hope of Heaven ; — he appealed 
to Jesus, as the great searcher of hearts, as to 
the reality of his love to him, and rejoiced in 
his prospect of soon entering his presence as a 
pardoned sinner. In the most affectionate and 
impressive style he besought them all to be- 
lieve in Christ, to trust in him for salvation, and 
to live to his glory ; be then prayed for them, 
that God would be the husband of his widow, 
and the father of his children, that he would 
keep them in the ways of piety and of happi- 
ness^ and give him to meet them all at the right 
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hand of the Redeemer at the last day. Hav- 
ing done this, and given them individually a 
pledge of his love, he lay down in his bed, 
ready for the change for which ho looked, and 
which in a few hours passed upon him. O, 
how true the lines of the poet — 

"Sweet is tlie scene when * Christians' die, 
When holy souls retire to rest ; 
IIow mildly beams the closing eye! 
How gently heaves th' expiring brea^l ! 

So fades a summer cloud away ; 
So sinks the gale when storms are o'er; 
So gently shuts the eye of day ; 
So dies a wave along the shore. 

Triumphant, smiles the victor's brow, 
Fann'd by some guardian angel's wing ; 
() gravel where is thy vict'ry now ? 
And where, insidious death ! thy sting f* 
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It is painful to remember that the best instruc- 
tions may sometimes prove unavailing; that 
the holiest wishes entertained for the persons 
we love may not be fulfilled ; and that those 
who once promised fair to meet us in heaven, 
may, after all, perish. With feelings of sor- 
row, I proceed to state some facts illustrative 
of these remarks. 

John Wilson was a native of a small market- 
town in Staffordshire, where his parents moved 
in humble life, but were partakers of the grace 
of Gtod. Influenced themselves by the true 
principles of the gospel, they were anxiously 
concerned that their children might walk in 
the paths of piety and happiness. Constantly 
did they impart to them holy counsels, many 
prayers did they present to the throne of 
Heaven on their behalf, and frequently were 
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their tears mingled both with their counsels and 
their petitions. Nor were their efforts and 
desires altogether in vain. The Author of 
mercies enabled two or three of their children 
to glorify his name, to copy the holy exam- 
ple of their parents, and to diffuse around 
them the savour of the knowledge they had 
thus derived. They loved the Saviour who 
died for their redemption, and, trusting in his 
mercy, they indulged the blessed hope of 
spending an eternity with their beloved and 
holy parents, amidst the splendours and the 
bliss of the heavenly world. 

But what shall we say of John ? He was, 
in infancy, the favourite son of his parents, 
and, as he grew up into life, there were traits 
in his character which deserved admiration. 
He was affectionate in the family, indudirious 
in his calling, and ready to do good to those 
around him. But he was very far from pos* 
sessing the spirit of piety, which so eminently 
marked some other branches of the family. 
His depravity of heart manifested itself in an 
awful indisposition to believe the scriptural 
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accounts of iU deceitfulness and guilt; he was 
unwillibg to submit his soul to the government 
of r^igion ; he Indulged great confidence in 
the sincerity and lasting nature of his virtues 
and excellences ; and was far too ready to 
listen to invilations to join the giddy young 
persons around him in Ihcir pursuit of pleasure. 
He attended the house of God on the Lord's 
doy, but he evidently did so more from a re- 
gard to his parents than from a desire after his 
best interests ; he sometimes read his Bible, 
but he was more at home in the perusal of a 
wortliless novel ; he was kind to his brothers 
and sisters, but all could observe that bis chosen 
companions were of a very different class of 
persons. In a word, with much that was 
amiable about him, it was but too cert^n that 
his heart was under the government of Satan, 
that his affections wero placed on sinful ob- 
jects, and that his pursuits were unsuitable for 
one who, sustaining the curse of God, was 
travelling to eternity. 

And yet there were seasons when his love 
to his parents restrained him firom awful dns ; 
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there were times when his conscience re- 
proached him for his transgressions against 
God ; and there were periods when he bowed 
hefore the throne of Heaven, and wept, and 
prayed, and resolved to walk in the paths of 
holiness and virtue. And what, then, was 
wanted to constitute him a real Christian? 
Alas, he had never heen deeply humbled on 
account of sin 'r he was unwilling to believe 
the whole scriptural statement of the exceed- 
ing sinfulness of his heart ; he thought he had 
yet some good thing about him, and was not 
content to be saved on the same footing as the 
guilty publican and the crucified thief; he 
clung to some supposed good works he might 
himself yet do. Indeed, he loved to live at a 
distance from God, he did not desire to be 
influenced by the Holy Spirit, and wished the 
happiness of heaven without the dispositions 
which its inhabitants must first possess on 
earth. 

Dangerous, indeed, friendly reader, is the 
situation of the young man who cherishes the 
views and feelings of John Wilson. An en- 
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tire change of dispositioD, and a complete 
dedication of the heart to God, constitute the 
^cret of true bappinesH, and alone effectually 
guard UB from the dangers to which we are 
coDStaolly exposed from earth and helL Pride, 
on the one hand, prevented John from entire 
submission to Jehovah, and the consequent 
hatred of all that is opposed to infinite purity ; 
aud coDMience, on the other, would not per- 
mit him to enjoy the happiness which is ex- 
perienced by the true Christian. Havingnever 
felt the power of real religion, it was impos- 
sible that be could taste its joys. 

Up to this period, however, his general 
conduct bad been marked with correctness. 
Awfully deficient a$ his heart was in the sight 
of an omniscient Being, but few of his fellow- 
creatares could charge him with improprieties. 
From Sabbath to Sabbath, as he visited the 
sanctuary of God, his parents bad fondly 
hoped that bis heart might become impressed 
with the infinitely important truths of the 
gospel; bijt their wishes were not gratified, 
»ad the good old man was summoned to heave^. 
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to enter on infinite purity and bliss^ almost iu 
the act of praying for bis beloved children, and 
especially for his favourite John. Truly kind 
was it in his heavenly Father thus to remove 
the venerable saint from the sorrow which 
would otherwise have soon overtaken him. 
The truths he had long believed supported him 
in his last hours ; his griefs gave place to ex- 
alted triumphs in his Saviour; his prayers 
were converted into eternal praises; and as 
earth retired from his view, the glories of the 
throne of God attracted him to the feet of his 
Redeemer. 

Shortly after this period; John declared his 
determination to remove to London, to pursue 
the business in which for some years he had 
been occupied. Many a kind hint of advice 
was tendered to him, and many petitions offered 
to God on his behalf, both by his affectionate 
relatives and his holy minister. They were 
well aware of the dangerous temptations to 
which young men are exposed in a vast and 
sinful metropolis, and knew that the powerful 
grace of Jehovah alone could preserve one 
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from ruin who was naturally opposed toprayer 
for divine aid, and who was so readily drawn 
into the society of the ungodly. Their fears 
were increased by every avowal he made of 
the strength of bis virtuous principles ; for they 
were assured that those only are safe who, 
aware of their liability to fall into sin, rely on 
the strength of God to preserve them in the 
hour of temptation. The psalmist David, 
when he thou^t of the dangers of youth, 
might well address the Supreme Being, and 
say, " Wherewithal shall a young man cleanse 
his way, but by taking heed thereto, accord- 
ing to thy word;" and wise, indeed, was the 
petition he offered in the hour of temptation — 
" Hold thou me up, and 1 shall be safe." 

My heart sickened with grief when I met 
this young man after he had resided in Lon- 
don about a year and a half. His confiding 
disposition had led him into the company of 
those who are ever seeking the ruin of inex- 
perienced youth. His supposed good prin- 
ciples had gradually forsaken him ; society, 
pleasure, and gambling, had become the ob- 
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jects of his pursuit; his pious mother had died 
with grief^ though she knew comparatively 
little of his conduct ; his surviving relatives had 
become ashamed to . own him ; and he was 
now in prison under a charge of dishonesty, 
committed to carry on other sinful practices. 

It was under these circumstcmces that I was 
informed Wilson wished to see me. I will 
not attempt to describe the confusion with 
which his face met mine ; nor will I dwell on 
the really unhumbled state of hb heart ; for 
it was but too evident that his shame rather 
arose from the result of his crimes than from 
his hatred to sin itself. His promises of fu- 
ture reformation were still distinguished by 
confidence in his own ability to fulfil them, 
without a single reference to that divine grace, 
without which, the Scriptures assure us, we 
cannot properly discharge our duties. 

Alas I how shall I describe the end of this 
unhappy young man ? Let it be enough to 
say that, unexpectedly, the punishment inflicted 
on him for his crime was far less than justice 
might have demanded, and, after a short im- 
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prisonment, he was again at liberty. But did 
he pursue the virtuous course on which he had 
resolved ? Ah ! no ; every good thought de- 
serted him as he left the prison ; he soon re- 
joined his wicked companions; he fell into 
greater and more awful crimes ; and had not 
disease, the effect of sin, introduced him into 
another world, he had probably died by the 
hands of the executioner. Thus ended the 
earthly career of the once amiable, but self- 
confident, Wilson. In the darkness of a prison 
he yielded to despair ; no pious friends knew 
his condition, or went to counsel him, or to 
pray for him ; and he died without leaving one 
fact on which Christian charity may found a 
hope as to his acceptance with God in his last 
hour. 

Hast thou, reader, believed the scriptural 
statement of the depravity of thy heart ? Hast 
thou learnt thy need of a Saviour to deliver 
thee from sin and its results, and the import- 
ance of the influences of the Holy Spirit to 
conduct thee into the paths of truth and of 
happiness? Yield thyself unto God; trust 
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not in thine own heart; cherish a spirit of 
humility and prayer hefore the throne of the 
Most High, and safety and happiness are 
thine for ever. 
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O teach me, gracious God, to sow 

The seeds of riKhteousness : 
Smile on my work, and with thy beams 

The rip'ning harvest bless. 

Then, in the last great harvest, I 
. Shall reap a glorious crop: 
The harvest shall by far exceed 
^Vhat I have sown in hop». 

Nbbdham. 

I HAVE now advanced to the last paper of my 
present volume^ and if I am not mistaken^ one 
effect of what has heen brought before my 
I'eaders has been to convince them of the im- 
portance of seeking the promotion of the Di- 
vine glory, and the immortal welfare of man« 
kind. To encourage each of my readers to 
.pursue these great objects, I shall take the 
liberty of relating two interesting anecdotes, 
and then, without a single remark, bid my 
friendly companion, who has accompanied me 
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through the different scenes I have described^ 
farewell. 

Several years ago I had the pleasure, when 
on a visit in the north of Englistnd, to spend a 
day or two with an excellent dissenting mi- 
nister, who has been settled in a populous town 
on the great north road for more than thirty 
years. Among many things that passed be^ 
tween us on the providence of God in sending 
his gospel here and there, and his grace in im- 
pressing it on the hearts of sinners, he related 
to me the following circumstance, as a striking 
commentary on that text — " Behold, how great 
a matter a little fire kin die th." 

" When," said he, /* I first came to , I 

found almost everything in my congregation in 
a state of confusion. The church book had 
been sadly neglected, and the list of members 
contained the names of many persons, some of 
whom were dead, others excluded for im- 
proper conduct, and others had left the town 
and had not for many years been heard of. 
I made out a new list, and the old one, by 
some means or other, was lost. 
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'^ About fourteen or fifteen years after this, 
1 received by post a letter from one of the new 
townships on the river Ohio, in which the 
writer stated that he formerly belonged to the 
church of which I was at present pastor, and 
that he supposed his name still stood on our 
books ; that he had been in America for nearly 
twenty years, during which time he had done 
what lay in his power to extend the knowledge 
of Christ ; that Divine Providence, in a singu- 
lar manner, had directed him to the township 
in which he at present resided, and which he 
found altogether destitute of public worship ; 
that he first of all collected some of his neigh- 
bours together, prayed with them, and read to 
them the sermons he had carried out from Eng- 
land ; that, being encouraged by them to do 
so, he had invited a minister from a consider- 
able distance to preach to them ; a large con- 
gregation had been collected, a spacious church 
was building, a Christian Society was about to 
be formed, and the object of his letter was to 
jequest his dismission from the church at 
to become one of its members. 
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'^ Struck with the account, I immediately in- 
quired among the old members of the churA 
if they knew such a man. But, strange to 
say, most of them had even forgotten his 
name. One or two at length recollected him : 
they said he was a plain, meek, diffident car- 
penter, who seldom conversed with any one, 
and could scarcely be prevailed on to pray at 
their social meetings ; in a word, they repre- 
sented him as the most unlikely man they 
knew to accomplish such a work. We soon 
after received communications from other quar- 
ters confirming all that he had written, and 
much more, and appointed a meeting of prayer 
and thanksgiving on his behalf." 

Such was the interesting detail given me by 
my friend. How clearly does it shew that 
the poorest persons, and those of the weakest 
capacities, may do good, where there exists 
but the disposition to do it. How does it 
illustrate God's sovereignty and goodness in 
blessing the humblest means to promote his 
glory. And how eminently does it call for 
the best hopes of the Christian, that, in addi« 
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tion to the pleasing intelligence we are con- 
(rtantly hearing of the progress of iLe gospel, 
.there may be many instances like that we 
have related, with which we may be ac- 
quainted hereafter, in this world or the next. 

The other anecdote I shall relate is of 
a nature still more striking than llie last. 
The late ingenious and talented Rev. Robert 
Robinson, of Cambridge, was once engaged to 
deliver what is c^led the charge at the ordina- 
tion of a. minister. He exhorted him, not- 
withstanding every possible discouragement, to 
persevere in the work to which be was called, 
assuring him that in the end God would 
prosper his labours. With a wew to encourage 
hina, he said he should relate an anecdote which 
had been lately told him, and though the names 
of the parties had been carefully concealed, he 
had no doubt of iu authenticity. 

He then stated that a Christian minister was 
travelling, and was particularly requested by a 
friend, that as he would pass near the house 
of an mtimate associate of his early years, 
and whom he yet often visited, he would 
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take up his abode there for the night. The 
minister pleaded that he was a perfect stranger,^ 
that he might be considered a sort of intruder* 
and several other things, all of which were 
overruled by his friend, who assured him of 
the piety and unbounded liberality of the 
£Birmer, and promised him a letter of introduc- 
tion ; he farther stated that he had often con • 
versed with his friend respecting lum, and, in 
a word, that the good farmer would feel his 
mind much hurt if he passed that way and did 
not spend a night under his roof. Under these 
circumstances the minister consented, and one 
summer's evening rode up to the farmer's gate. 
He found the good man standing near ; but, 
instead of meeting him with the smile of polite- 
ness, he demanded, in a surly tone, who he 
was? The minister gave his name» handed 
him his letter of introduction, and assigned his 
reasons for paying him a visit. The farmer 
eyed him with suspicion, half insinuated that 
he was an impostor, but at length told him he 
might put his horse in the stable, and walk 
into the house. At first the minister hesitated ; 
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be almost determined to ride on to the village ; 
hut OD second thoughts he resolved to stay- 
He unsaddled bis horse, gave him some hay, 
and walked into the house; and, not being 
asked into the parlour, he took his seat with 
the servants in the kitchen. Supper time came 
on ; the servants whispered among themselves, 
" It is a wonder master doesn't ask the gentle- 
man into the parlour." At his request ho was 
supplied with a bason of roilk. After supper 
the family was collected to engage in the de- 
votions of the evening ; the minister followed at 
the heels of the servants and took bis seat near 
the door, not a little surprised at the treatment 
he received. The farmer read a portion of 
the scriptures; a pause ensued; there was 
evidently a violent agitation in the farmer's 
breast ; at length he asked the minister to pray. 
They knelt down, and the worthy divine for- 
got his trials ; and elevated to a high state of 
holy feeling, his prayer was eminent for correct 
feeling and spirituality of mind. When he 
coBcliided and rose from hU knees, the brmer, 
. with tears streaming from his eyes, stepped up 
to him, and, before the whole family, solicited. 
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pardon for the treatment he had given him, 
assured him that he knew not how to account 
for it ; that he had never before so treated a 
minister; and that, from all he had ever heard 
of him, he had for him a high personal respect ; 
and finally^ that in reference to his condact 
that evening, it was to himself the most 
mysterious event of his life. He concluded 
by beg^ng him to stay with him a few days, 
that his conduct might make up for his past 
unkindness. The minister begged he would 
forget what had passed^ assured him that what- 
ever degree of shyness he had witnessed should 
on his part be forgotten, and that his engage- 
ments would not allow him to stay longer^ 
Nothing, however, would satisfy the himsr 
but that the minister should stay one day longer, 
and preach in his house in the evening. To this 
he at length consented, and pursued his journey 
in the morning, attended with the best prayers 
and wishes of the man who had received him 
with so much coldness. 

*' And what, my brother," asked Robinson, 
** do you suppose was the result ? No less 
than three branches of the farmer's family 



279 

were bronght to a knowledge of themselves, 
and of the Saviour, undei the senuoa delivered 
in consequence of this mysterious uukind- 
nesB." 

The whole congregaUon were deeply im- 
pressed with so interesting a detail, given in 
Robinson's best manner ; but the effect on the 
mind of the newly ordained minister was 
overpowering ; he blushed, then turned pale, 
fainted, and was carried out into the air. The 
usual remedies were administered, and he 
gradually recovered. The scene was then 
unfolded : he was the very minister who 
formed the hero of the story ; he had followed 
Robinson throughout till he came to the effects 
produced by the sermon : this he had never 
heard till then, and his feelings were over- 
powered with joy and gratitude. 
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